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rth No. 319 Walnut 5t., Philadelphia We copy from the London Journal the ! on the heavy Dutch plan, and did not alter; snggestions for the improvement of the mus iaventions in their integrity, and warned by |. that my father”—I paused timidly, and he 
above engraving of the cupola iron-plated | them, although we knew how, until, by cap- ket until the exploits of the Minte riffle in | the success of the Monitor, and what la being bit hit his lips with an appearance of deep 
10d vessels the English Government is now en-| turing Freneh models, we were obliged to | Africa, and the needle gun in the Schleswig: | rapidly done in France, his cupola ships are | hagrin 
€ ’ . y P ee , : . . 
AW AKEN ED. gaged in constructing. The Engist perio- | admit their superiority We were always | Holeteia campaign roused us to some exer. | being poshed forward with an activity which, “In unfortunately prejudiced against me. 
dical referred to, says It has so happened | behind the French and &paniards in cannon, | tion, and we reloctantly began by allowing | we suppose, we must accept as commendable, Well, he has his reasons, of which you hap- 
FOR THE SATCRDAY BVENING POST. | that, owing to the inaptitude of our govern- | until we had captured some of the finest spe- | the Prnasian lock to supersede the old filmt; | but which would have been aye grateful plly know nothing.” And he added; more 
BY CLARA AUGUSTA. ing powers to scize upon new ideas, that al-| cimens of thelr manufsctnre; and in the mat- | aod as the emergency Increased, we adopted | had it been displayed earlier. In all proba- impatiently, “ Miss Hayman, has your father 
though as a people we may have been the] ter of projectiles, it is notorious that we never }the Enfield rifle, amid lamentations over] bility we shall, ere long, have a fleet of cupola forbidden you to treat me with less than com- 
re is a new born glory in the skies, first to thoroughly appreciate, because we | adopted anything -congreve rockets, perhaps, ‘old Brown Hees, as ridiculous as any] ships Our illustration cm age a — mon civility?" 
syl- The sunsets never showed such radiant dyes, understood, a fresh invention ‘na the art of | excepted—until we had been taught to do ao | ever poured forth at a Methodist tea-meet-|line-of-battle ship, a cupola frigate, an “Tam not aware, air,” I said coldly, “ that 
lhe stars ne'er shone with such bewildering | war we were generally the last to adopt it. | hy the last argument—eompulsion, Even in | ing cupola gun-boat, with bulwarks down, and my couduct has been uncivil.” 
- | ‘ ‘ “ , ‘ ‘ ‘ » » . ” 
id. eyes! For a long time we obstinately built our ships! our own time we remained insenaible to all The Admiralty has adopted Capt. Coles's' every preparation made for battle le broke out passionately 
j . 7, . yeauty cive - 
- oe are tot ¥ - 3 ‘ ‘ “Tt has not Nevertheless, Miss Hayman, 
And ear w oborr d the delights o 
“Sie > I conjure you to think better of me than to 
interes So, like many other lazy domestic men, m For personal appearance, the Rev. Mr. Machraith! What Macbraith ?” he gasped, | that It waa the same person; and that she had y ‘ee ) 
5 y y » My | i Mt ; suppose Dam your father's enemy, or that I 
iT The birds and streams sing more celestial airs, father was stubbornly gow | natured, and laid | Machraith was spare, tall, and large of bone; | with an effectual «Mort to appear calm tried in vain to persuade him to stop at home deserve his enmity. Ido not. Unwillingly, 
The wild old forest 4 new splendor wears— down the law absolute us weak wouwen, | his complexion was clive, and his bair was “ The Rey, Kickard Macbraith,” Lanswere !, | But my father was peremptory, and brooked Heaven knows, I have been his opponent; 
7 ' , . 
All that I view with love my beart ensnares ! I was an only child. [ had been spoilt by | deep black. His lank and cleanly shaven] with some anxiety no advisers, It was arranged that we were bat my opposition has been that of one 
ape An Whete cul Us FER love Wall my mother before she became a fidget, and | face owed its charm to the eyes, which, al At the answer papa arose, and began pacing | all to go to church In company, oatensibly out) 4, ply wronged [Loam now more anxious 
1 one, by my father before he Lecame dumesti.. | though deep-set, were bright and piercing, hurriedly up and down the room, as if upable | of the common curiosity to see and hear a them ever thai this beseech shoeld te 
here is g cata simply living i i ' 
ee _— When | attained my eighteenth year, bow | and beamed with mingled sagacity and buman | to control bis emotions, He was fearfully | new preacher healed.” 
atmosphere is full of rare, sweet stills, ever, I found that nei ther position nor edu j hindness. A stranger, pussing him in af agitated, and his face and lips lad turned Confident in my powers as a phistogno He waa gone in a moment, with a wave of 
fF Awystic something al! the broad space fills- cation could do more for we; and you will jor wded street, could not bave faile! to re | quite white mist, ] was all curiosity to see the man Of} tn. hand. Short as that interview waa, it 
; Tie winds that toneh me sweep th’ Eternal Hills! be surprised to hear that I was unbappy: | cowmize in him aman eccentric and above the * Edward!" cried poor mamma, in a que | Whom my father and mother stood in such awakened a new interest in my bosom I 
: And through the crimeon clouds of mist that Why common. ‘The tall, sinewy frame, the raven. | rulous tone, unwholesome dread. T saw him He was) way certain in my own mind that Mr Mac 
a I was “ plain.” | Liack and curiless hair, the pensive counte He made no answer, but turned to me an-| such as To ohave already described him, bat] peaith was to be sympathized with and 
* . el “at , hes ’ , ‘ 
+ Senest catch o glimpee of Parad Of all innocent!) miseral’e Lo man beings, | nance, tormed only « portion of his eccentric | grily probably for the reason that my mind had pitied. If he had sinned, he was evidently 
f A \ite like this were fullest perfectness! your “plain” girl is, to my th nking, mort | figure, For he was acenstomed to wear a, “Jessie, who told you that thie new minis | been prejudiced agalnat him beforchand, My | desirous of atoning for hie «li But his own 
Heaven, to be Heaven, must own no g ory lees entitled to pity, She sits unnouce Pan her) jor gold fasluoned — Ciomh, fustemenl a the | wr was named Kochard Machraith firet iinpression of him was not a favorable words direetly contradheted the supposition 
Fee would it lack in royal blessedness ! corner, While her baudsome sieters waliz and | Unsroat by :aetallic clasps, aod a hat sneh as “Why, all the village is talking about it; |one [ fancied, somehow, that he had asinister | pir pew the blatmenble party What 
And even there amid the waste of flowers, coquet under the c} teers. If good, sue uy Fawkes wore, but without the feather, | and he as expected to deliver his first sermon look; that he was net only unamiable, but) eoutd it all mean I was afraid to speak to 
), PT Seon eee ERgas Cure Ge These clea is pitied. Lf iil-natured, she Las no powe He was younger than either his leo r his) to-morrow.” aly and seeret my father about the matter, T knew his 
oo pause conceal her defect by awanening Ue sent Ir He was only thirty-five yeara old My tather was tall and handsome, but hia He preached w forcible, but wlightly trans | violent te mper would not atmit of an alla 
ad! itis aywra thug to know ment of beauty. She suffers in silence, 1 when IT firt found a frie in rave made him shrink like a crouching dog, | Condental, sermon, come parts of which whgegl on tothe subject. Tle evidently feared, aa 
r syself beloved! and more than all below always patiently—for aeg ect not alw \s a pastor, Mr. Machraith was generally} * And after a” murmured mamma, in the | toe nvelved for our simple comprehension | much ws he dished Rev Mr Mua 
eof love should cher rt ab, not so! productive ol ph wsant emotions. Alas, f Ke by lus parishioners, however mine b| Doric, plaintively, “it may not be our Richard | He appeared to wander a yoo! den! in imag | brnith 
the , s true woman, loving whi he lives thc pl un spin ter and { Lie a W ile If. their canny Seotch heads distrustedd lis ec Maecloraith.’ nation, and te jumaree 8 lofty contempt for | ‘TL know him of he Wo [a4) avain 
m8 ves not the love she tahes. but that she they do marry, plain , a become un rivitics, One or two of the get try, how | © deh! Jam not more certain that I live | tritles Strange to say, toy home education | and ayain lie plotting inst me, plot 
| ap _— : happy wives : Either thev feel for their hu ver, Oppe eed him A hater of cant in any | snd breathe than that this is--our curse, our] conudered, Twas of an essentially practionl | ¢ ny’ 
- an revmnington, 2. H bands a gratitude in proportion to thelrowa shape, he bad been accustomed to express | enemy. Oh, its hard, bard. Why has Fate/turn of mind. To did not dream. Toneted |) Jy the meantime the antayoniam between 
ude i ya" } tia ‘ TT a : i } ; 
— personal defects and onsequently unions which thes ntry pronounce d he | Wiled that he and Tshould again meet face | alwayson fixed prince) It Lerred was | my father and Mr Macbraith w talked 
ach | HEART CTRIGEI f cient im selflignity; or, having ex. ned wrodox: But at the h ‘ the poor he | to laee, afer the long years of ease and safety? because the prineipdes themaclves were erro ver and commented on, with original exag 
, y . : 3 are ; . | ' ' 
: 4 ' WUE been rendered cholical by repeated disap. | was a constant visitor, He led a quiet, blame: | Why isn't he dead nevus erations, ly the pe aod t u 
' pointments, they degenerate into careless loss, almost ascetic lite, and hiv enemies, who | “dle canna hairm you, dear” broke in P must not forget to state that Me Mae | jar friend let the Prealytery hear of it) The 
’ B ’ i ’ | 
PART THE FIRST slatiatne oF jealous eolds could find n nerable point in s charac mamms braith, shortly aftler entering t pulpit, turned | popes? tery, who had a | Mer Max 
_ For myself. I became me nd susp ter. ¢ rt] 1) nea. Ry m Papa gnashed his teeth together, an} laugh. | very pale, and secmed vielently agitated, OM | prainh wrote t bn re t « affair I 
‘ thy bd = —y~ : t ! ‘ i u 4 ’ ; i 
My father—Edward Hayman, Es, at the | cious. I felt in seeret the indescribable femi father he wasespecially disliked. It.w wwwell| ed in hollow mockery as he sneeringly an- | percewwing my father and mother, Tt wa ippese the auawer was sat ry, for they 
Ist-offiee, but more familiarly called the | nine yearning for a bosom, alien from my | ‘mv father was not achurch-woing man,| swered; “Cannot harm me?’ No. Tuat ia, | seme t tes before he spoke ¢ ly OFT made no more i I father was 
sT. ~ire—lived with 1 ther and myself at | own, into which, as inte a mould, my young | as he and the minister avoided each other on | he can't go into a witness box and swear my | ¢learly, bat the congregation attributed bis’ preathy to blam Hy «od the minister 
litt'e Seotch yi! f Ivibaugh. Our] emotions might pour themselves, and form | aj] oecasions, When they did meet, Mr,] lite away. Me canu'trobme of the money Pve | ®esteuon w diltidence, Gur pew wassitaated |p itiety, ona le om is; an! thus 
ets ’ ; é ‘ : : ; 1 dete . 7 lemmer Lav t) vulpit, and | eould not help | | tes the tittle tattle ‘ > 
use, with its grounds, lay in the immediate | into a purely gratefu! and happy character. 1 | Macbraith was not slow to return incivility | saved; and he wouldn't if be « wal ) zs irse |‘ “ ; ree “4 § i a - + ) oe 2 7 ) Rave a lor t att On these 
Vicinity of the village. : not far from the | experienced all the y-dreania peentiar to! with scoroful culdeess, This was not mere | hun, Pi do him that jastice, Bot PM tell you, | Po ulerking tha oe : i attacks the minister took no notice 
it. ? ° aaitias . — | z {orreligions fe a going ¢ , 
' sh church. Tue country for many miles | young women. But—I was “ plain. Cu natural want of sympathy with one another | my woman, what he can do He can creep | Meher ane if is strife was going on in| tunately ' infortunately, fate, or 
. : a) ra ‘that at the | t ’ nal Lite} j | the preacher's bosom.  Onee or twice hia ey nee, oF lent mad eet with M 
ud was low aud marshy; but our house, | scious of this fact, and too prow! to unbur- | [ felt persuaded Usat at the botwam of their) abou with his infernal tales, livel me, and , ' , , chance, or aceident made me meet with Mr. 
7? a " oasis rntied : ' | i} "> »-—sorrowfully, as ” not he. | , . lo 
; slightly elevated above the plain, wes | den my heart through my tougue or eves, || antipathy lay causes in their past life, of] rob me of iny good name. He can make the - EPun mas FEOWIENY, A8 5 COGS BKK BSH Machraith again, and agan, and again We 
Unhealthy, I: was « lonely house, and | bec ame moody and siiepici is, and? was, a¢ a) whoh T knew nothing They bad met be | very shopmen turn their backs upon me, The "te o ~ » of } met inthe broad daylight, with a consetonus 
see ‘ . . . . : : ' , , r r mebraitl Cmiles pen most o Pi, . . ’ t that ‘ rre 
= La! been ecupie! hundreds of years before by | consequence, considered voamiable fore; and in their previous meeting lay the | can here his eye fell suddeniy upon me, viet ee : aot 1 alt. & i ena con one side, a —) Ye STS 1 in 
. } . P rarialio “” nifentuce il it mat bh ‘ ‘ 
* me tilting bar: nd his proud-faced dame. My father was not a sociable man, and we | secret of their present coldnes and be reeolloeted hinveelf Jessie, leave the | PA! sioner, . ’ | # ng We mec anne ntimate ends 
asit Se : . i - | . en) “ . ra of axe did on came bet near our lease | Frends® vee, close ' dear frends The 
* Sumter, the marshes around looked green | saw few visitore. IT had made some few a Not until I was eighteen years of age did | room nt ; ‘ ! ‘ ‘ 
a . , : j . . e Ivil i d nerile Al obeyed Tknew him ot obf,” Dheard my tether Let oe : in trange, sad 
monotonous, sunny, and without a tree. | quaintances at a boarding sclioolin the south; | the Rev. Mr Macbraith obtain the Ivihaugh © waved me awny anyrily, an obey i ' , oo ———— a hay 
” 1. winte r, When the snow fell and the wind | but the girls, old schoolmates, whom I bad! living. When he came first to fulfill his pas | By and by mamma came out of the room. 1)" I ng. | F charm for me, and it was ev salted and 
- a * ’ ‘ a ‘ . , 4 ‘ 4 ‘ : “ . ‘ > . . 7 - " “ 7 
a W.the old house shook, and the white | occasionally invited to see ree, disliked ir tora! duties amrony us, I head of y just leftal had wore Ww my bedehatber and there she But we never visited the kirk aga My seasoned by fear lest my fathe tld become 
“0s around changed their hues quickly and | dull home ‘and soon hastened to depart from | bourding-sebool, where I Lad passed three | found me. Her eyes were red with weeping, | mother and Twalked five mileseyery Sunday | aware of the intercourse 
| aly, like the fa fa dying man it. Once gone, they seldom retirned again. | A@ years. His predecess 6 had gone over) and her vowe was fret but it wae her | aneiyhboring village, and a een We met in the green lanes, always ace 
Abe : My father was an Eawlish geulleman of Thus I wea yra tually left without com pa to the English Church, been serviceable to the | frig litened and scared manner that most op : * = ‘ a lit : is ! a pet ae ‘ = oe ig 
' “Ta Dicans, and Uked bis dull acres betier | uions of myown ave. and the: t was just | church party asa pamplileteer, and bad Just] palled une ee ee ’ ‘ " otras peo Masti. cde 
© OFiliant streets: but be laid no claim to | What anv woman wie r thant mother | received the reward { clarialabiet, in Le “Tos vera hard indeed. exceeding!y hard, yenera Cree rtw i et M a salons ¢ ple wih btUle umayinativen, he 
18.- ‘ ‘ Yer ' , hiv " P P : 
. * popular and much-msunderstucal title of | Would have-s.tepated_ Mame.a th ht | shape of fat living and a vague promise of a] she sobbed, “that your puir faither isto be] braith by m it and ge nds ms | fo mreermene elrewed Scuteh uDIng 
English geatiema He ate and drank | that I was growiag domestioned! * in | future bishopric plagued in this way by the man he Lates and | which Was halla wnetle~seingeathee silage f es, while he charmed oo ae 
au. ii. - ad | : : 3 - . . , alana ' 7 tivy € + tor Ant , . _ . 
‘T. “tingly; he never swore. Sedentary habita, | point of fact [ was fast be rhid “Papa,” 1 said, as we sat at dinner toge- | fears mars And, Jessie, ye are to avoid Mr , sau ' - . ‘ + ‘ v, he flattered me by common 
. oe acted in early lite, made Lum regard out- | Habitual isolation from men it « had ther, “ have you heart name of the new | Dlacbraith aa much as posible bul tak care acer J th oy P r DIY | sense sy What 5 piease, (here t3 De ip 
=e a Of €xertion as a bore, A listless and | not rendered my father much sharper hte. | munister * no’ to offend him. Dear me, | kent bimm when | acer os _——s — fividua: more ca itedt piease Us Wise 
. ‘steful reader, he busied himself chic fly in Accustomed to study minutely the ut Papa listlessly lied up his eyes from the I was po aulder than you. and before I met M + passed on Phe servant 1 ome te women, than 5 educated Seotch 
- © Tecesses of a sinal! and preu ily lined viduality of the few people | sometines met, | leading article ofthe 7) sand repled io the] yours tir (either, Richard Mactraith was « strange stories about the minister's an, Whe wmciety lias bbed of the itive 
’ Be 820box, which we « ed hs study. He was|I bevan to esteem myself a pi vsognomist. | negative awean then, He is a vers vera bed man He lived alone Manse, attended hy i“ fness of mirfl, and whose penctration 
put . A. ih bua) : 2 ‘ ' : : ' on ‘ ‘ _— j ' . | eebper mils ri ’ ) " ’ rile’ » , 
cu mm “ary idler, not a bookworm. My mother | So coufident, indeed, was 1 in the « ences | The Rev. Mr. Macbraith and I would hae gic: wert Wes Ge hems ween, aekeeper, anid | ‘et 1! Las been polishe! te good manners by con 
‘ “ 0 % Mairimenia! creed of submission | of my penetratioo, that I fanci I was able | I was aghast to see my mother turn snowy |] that your purr father suvu hae met him | the ities hi ation meth aly af | tact with men and women. Good bree ling 
; cessful! mn described _“ -eful wrni- 
“dered pious) msde him the small god of | to read the characters of people at a glance. | pale, and tremble as if about to faint. My] again | suc fully has been described as the “ graceful rec eni 
ard, ~~ household ; for, lik: many other women, | I had Physognomy to thank for niaking me | father's lace grew bla + with anger or terror And mamma went on t> say, tearfully, that All at once IT began to be interested in | tion of the rights of others.” If this descrip 
. a Yb 
se “© Tegarded a domesticit y which arose trom | fon: ul the society of the Rev. Mr. Macbraith, | and he dropped the newspaper from his qui-| paps was determined t) hear the new minis | him; his animosity to my father, an 1 his! tion be true, Scotland abounds in wel! bred 
in order to be sure | lonely lue, awakened my curiosity, bis prac | gentlemen 





‘leness as a delicate compliment to herself | the niinister of Ivihaugh Church vering fingers ter on the following day, 
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Day by day | found some pew trait b) #0 
mire in Mr Macbrantt His hefty they 
his kindness te the poor, hus sleference to my 
self and even bia cooentritiey, «ll Garteed 
me 

Onoe OF teioe T lenebed at him for apt 
ging in quaiat apparel, and jedotied oot a. 
abeurdity @ the great clapk ap! the (Way 
Fawk@s het Jiut be had « Boutet «x: meet 
wherewith to defend The age, he 
wae mat of toale, beat of 
clases Individual life bad died of with 
Toryiem and the Reform Bill of 14: and 
euctety since the advent of the fourth estate, 
had become timpersenad, He dein iol the 
CO CRA al meatine Macher debhetaibeset tn deain 
centrictty, he sald, was simply the outharst of 
the impersonal spirit in ite unoone se strug 
gies for individ valiem On that understand 
ing, he respected the man who wore a crop 
ped p» The cropped pole distinguisbed 
him from the crowd, and jaduce! «e/foon 
And self comeriousnhess Ware an 


hieme if 


mone reali’ 


~ enres 
exaratial clement in morale ae wel! ae in tite 
rature. 

Arruments like these, dicc)issed in a langh 
ing manner, pleased us both and gave as « 
pretest for seeking cach other + society Now, 
quite certain Yat Mr Mechraith war & man 
of biamelems life, | prayed fervently that he 
might be reconciled to my father Why con 
ceal ibe uth any longer’ Let me hasten 
the conclusion | lowed Mr Macbraith. Ile 
was seventeen years ober than 1; bat I loved 
hom = =Wath my whole undivided heart, with 
the fullest epirit of feminine self sacrifice, | 
oved tim lwould have given away my 
life to save bima pang Iie superior years 
gave him a strange power over me | was 
spellbound, ae it were struggle ae T might, 
Loould oot shake off his hewttching Influence 
l was drawn t© him by something beyond 
myself. 

Hat | was plain 


ineof ant arae te te ( 


My t)) fawor now became 
nm bitter « wld ft 
be possible that Mr Mactralth bestowed any 


scricus affection on one eo unattractive? Tt 
neemedd im probable Ile manner towards 
me was sympatheti: ancl tather like He 


knew nothing of the creat chace of presions 
and struggling Inte 
te neifies! 


str ne within te 


form of alove which | ™m whee 


wing I wasmicaken. Mr Mar traith wae 
aman *h. kuew the worl He anders! cod 
ue 
Il wae the first man who had pald ine 
attet « «trance that he wae the 
aa man to whom, tt) veved the parental 
endaic | shoukd have eiven my serine af 
fer thom Het, as TD bewe wail, To tried to rewiat 
himin vain His abilities quickened my en 
t aetty e high peri pies awakene!l my 
enatation his penonal atteactior by which 
I de net mean his mere physica! attractions 
nflame! my eympathy To was alworted 
ittof myself, as it were, and had no indivi 


ial being Alone 
In hie presence, Twas as helpless t 


1 felt con jreetent ths rembat 
hair 
resist him asa little child 

Ome day T ascertained that my 
with Mr Machraith had wae! wholly 


nteroonre 


not 
i 


nnetioed To owas walking tn the garden, 
when I heard tao of the seerwants talking t) 
ether the cook and the housemald 
Ye ken the minteter, Mistress Agnes?” 
said Maygte, the housemaid 
“T. it Mr Machraith ve mean’” enald Ag 
new “Oob* ay Token bim weel Tes a 
braw preacher: bat the noauter and him has 
their wee bit bene te pick thegither, and 


there’d be the deal to pay if he kent 
to hts kirk ” 
That's juat it* 


we gangit 


There! tn grab volbys 


you taaun be sure, if the muawter kegs Lhe 
my young lady, bie dochter, and the minister 
e thick wi ane anither But it's true, Mis 
treme Agtios Mine Jossic and Mr Macbraith 


ac len seen thogaber mal porance, and 


the folk say thelr cempany keepin’ will end 


a how the blanket and a wedding 


shet 
ead A 


hic 


Tianna | vel, woman, 
daft , 


hits with a pulls wean like 


alee 
' 
Wocha 


Mis 
W hat 


nislets oD Liat 


mre The’s mauler thar 


" 
wloa le “) 


Mis 


swere! Mage ¢ 


ose Ile p ler i the post oilice,” ap 


4 W hint din Mistreme Jlen te 
Ilavers, Ma 
It r sister lea 
lbyac, & Week 
1 had beard © eheagh 


® od - 
an el the © “it me Meals meal Loe 


saw (hem a) ate Ral 


Ceitewt ey) ue gin Saturday 


1 walke! 


Houle (schemes DP s he Wee o 


rlragglag » 


a | Whe Calm 
thidet of 


li 


plowpefocd, 


vare of Bicones im Ue 


inanvhes, and just below uv heume 


rucd the wall of au uniinwhed 


n bad it) bad been leQ uncom 


! Ther: 


dear frieen'!, wher 


name 


ne 

Aleaander yes, Usat 
wheal be * ay, end at that Ume, be wee « 
vod and hind Wothert. mea Be loves mm 
and clings to tye *t! 1 bave mot the bear't 


wees ' my 


we he wee net 


t Cast hho of" 
“Wher te be sow?’ | asked, with aan 
lety, 


“ At the Mamee, bere.” 


Ile wae very calm and decide! I felt that 
he had more to say, and looked into his lace 
estan mely 

* Jeasic, T have only one real friend in 
this village yourse:t Will you do me 
fiver ™ 


. henewered him with wy open Perhap- 
they said too much, for they seeme to em 
barrase him 

*] want you t 
my brother Alexander” 


“ Thik evening 


the Mane and ae« 


come t 


Thit evening TI have particular reasons 
which Leaanot at presenteaplain, Wil you 
come 

Ii th nk we sll he anolbwerved, M 
Vaclraith, lw lw 

Ile thanks | me warm!) for acoeding } 
welrange wish easy 

‘Come, thet he sald. and walked } 
ghiile ley wile 

The shades of dusk thiekened ar unm! us 
ae owe Walked! choosing the least frequented 
paths To wae silent, for Twas arguing in 
my own mind the folly or wisdom of disobey 


ing sy readily my fathers peremptorily ex 
pressed winhes 


The Mane 


lartae, heed, with 


woe ia dark and gloomy old 
its garden, about a 
om the village church 


and 


quarter ota mile fr 


You vained the entrance by litthe shady lanes 
that, being fullot flowers in summer, pre 
sented a sweet contrast te the minister's 


Thad never visited the Mans@ before 
enough | had watched it from the 
and i how gloomy it seem 


limtimetly veible from Rab Gib- 


adunde 
Yoat offer 
disteanse, vonge tat 
«! It wae 


won’ Dy ke 


Ae we walked through the carclesaly-kept 
garden, Laske! myself what possible object 
the minister coul! have in inviting me to his 
lomeby bectue snd) being unable to anewer 
my ow estion sat <fectorily, D felt rather 
thar! 

The door was opened t by an elderly 
woman, Whe looked «le tod good-natured, 
and w ippeared to recognize me as We 
entered Pushing Gneeremoniously past this 
percen, Mr Machraith led me inte a littl 
juainty f hed aparts on the ground 
tt whe he lefl me tor some minutes 
Iu nity ' Yechkoue? me te fellow 
hibtn 


} 


“Come, be sai nha Whisper, lewdiny the 
way up 

11 
the heart 
halted at the du 


dd like a wtudy 


of 
We crept up stairs on tip toe, and 


llowed him, with a oerveus beating 
volastall room, which was 
furtiinlic The door stood ball 
open, so that the interior of the room was 
Mite visllele 
Seated at the table, with his profile awards 
was a powerful locking man, of about 
lls lower limba were 


and his chest was broad and 


ta, 
fety years of age, 
l wtundy 


Lik 


alport ar 


mecular was dressed in a complete 


suited black cut efter the most genteel th 
thieu, bat wer and seedy, At the first 
glance Leaw  othing remarkable in his per 


sonal appenrance, eave ils imleation of great 
Auother look at Ube dark, shaven 


*treugu 


face, and inte braht bul vacant eyes, 


convince! me thal l was in the presence of 
are tenatoae ile 


The man did net bear us lle was intent 


on @ strange occupation, he wre playing 
cards with an bnaginary opponent, aud all 
hie soul seemed centred on the game We 
entered the apartrncnt with some noise, still 
he did mot hear ux 

* Saradio,” sah the deep Voloe ol Mr. Mac 
braith The inan started up lastly, Uhrast 





the greasy pack of cards inte his bosom, and 
stood looking atus ina timid, appealing Way 

Banl 1} iia Who tims come bo pmy 

“i om Vinit Why don't you shake hands 
with her, amd say you're glad to see her 

Sand l hive 1 Lit tnane in a Wi ked 
Way, nt wohe . ‘ te Thy face 

“Shoe mo that bonne, man.” he niuttered, 
slamhamg le bead Lhionet, boot! bad her gang 
Wa 

Darcie, bro pariite Shake hands with the 


sac 
het and heavy hand in 


‘ ’ ” t 
thine, ‘ eTem. a tlal 


The mam pim 


Sandie, bere, sald the manmister, “is quite 
a lady = inal 
hted with u 


towether, 


San ‘ie appareatiy del socom 


piiment bie his hands and 


sugheod 





1 by e Robert Giheam, a villager, wh. 
wl boon 1 Lic 
Mr 
jeace of meeling. 


\ wires he Use 


Mactraith and! of 
Par 
marshes, covered in 


Lival Peomacn 

teu Clem { ae wur 
ar 
summer (me by a Unen silveg scarf of cobweb 
The ef: ‘ 
eet wee suport. 

af purple bi 

lays afer 1 hae 
convcration, I] went t 
and near that epet met Mr Machraith 
mohed 


vere. conver 


ne 


nh eUmect seen frog Ubis 


In Use 


ae, 
l rPround P 
> ag sua “™) . 
Use above 
» Kab Gilwom's Dyke, 


1 we hoatu 
1k was 
early cy ening, and everything 
the twilict A 
thon, Use tau 
~“T eam m trouble 
He Was soctst ome 
‘hrelen bame 


eT ~ hee -* 
ter sand, abruje 


tae @ 


wt call me by my 


In trouble, Mr Mar braith ™ 
“T have a brother, Jeesic wham Heaven 
has visite! with the curse of a weak min! 


words, he is a h 


~ ion lew \'e : 
1 hie 


He has, for the Inst 


In stronger aria 


but we have always strong!y cotmlatt 
entrance lato an asylum 
two years, been slaying with some relations, 
where be has re every atleation Th: 
departure of Unuse relations for Australia ren- 
dered his return me inevitable.” 

“IT am detply concerned. Indeed, 1 foe 
for you im your uspleasant pusition ” 


elie! 


spot murdered and | said 
bed Th wase lonely, unfrequcnted spot, | bunmier lames nor this ane would hae loapd 


“Ay 
the man 


ay) Sandie, bere, m a ieddy's man, 


“lL hae seen the time when 
 thear sheon to bae Sandie. But, na na, na! 
1 bae sha rp cen in my bead.” 

“ We'l the lady must 
Mr Machraith 
with her 

Rut when 1 placed my hand in his again, 
ie clasped it like a vice, and loeked keenlw 


inks mv face 


eave yor, Sandie, 
“Shake 


anil hands again 





“| have sworn, Jossic, that be sbal] never 
rup the risk of ill-treatment st an asylum — | W the en.” 


© | bee seen that wean's face lange. ne,” he 
mutters! “1 n the fause een, and th: 
}eoer nes i the lips but the face | keut was 
a ‘stab auc Ji had the cen the ue 
higiseall 
Ihe re wmoline «a d Il shrunk away lun y 
tothe lowers wu, where Mr Macbraith suo: 
jned me 
"Agod inal mar, ] sa vaelily, & your 
inhappy brother 
“ Yes, Jens You have gow penetrated 
t Ube bimkest sorrow wy beart And 
there is mo sorrow wa ibe world withoul sip 
Tle as been 4 sinner, and Le suffers 
The manner Ue Miuisler Was so leun.y 


feed le went oot 
the secrets 


CApeauws ki toc mune ol 


ue lancer pat lk 


* domme, 


reaeens for prowing bo y thal the untorta 
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! 1? Thee 
Years ago, when you were « very little 
girl, your letuer an! my tr (her Alemgander 
were thrown into comtact with esck other 
in Landen. Your father waa et (hat time « 
youse man of fort aud, Ike many 
ba persone tin bix posttion, he wee drawn 
into many of the dissipations of the great 
ty. Greatest of all your father’s follies wae 
one into whieh he was led by evil associates 
He gambied” 
I made an invelumtary movement of sar 
prise and pretestation. 

Hear me He fell among sharpers, 
who, speedily inoculated him with their own 
greedy thirst for gain. He had principics , 
they succumbed to his passions, He 
gamblet, Jessie, and stood before the Jaws of 


Helpless and hopeless, he joined his 


ine 


out 


ru 
base companions in a plet to ruin @ poor 
weak witted Sect, who bad seme property, 
and he syocecded The vietim was my 
brother Alexander,” 
Mr. Machraith ™ 
‘Huck! Teall God to witness that T apenk 
My brother Alexander wos 
ne’ then what he but, if you under 
stan he was uever etrong-minded. He 
was fond of vain frivolities, gay dresses, and 
Moreover, he had no 
Once sucked 


the whole truth 
isa now 


Ime, 


permonal orpaments 
control over hia evil passions 
into the vortex of gambling, he became the 
merest slave of the game. Night after night 
he haunted the gambling hell, and night after 
night he returned more impoverished, In 
vain, J, who was sent from Scotiand to Join 
him, tried to save him. He was ruined by 
your father and bis companions.” 

© Have pity, Mr. Machraith, have pity!’ 

“Then the poor Scot, mad with bie re 
verses, began to wash them down with 
brandy. Night after night he gambled, blind 
with the alcohol. One night, Jesele, chance 
conviaced even his weak mind that he was 
a miserable dupe, and that he was the victim 
of unprincipled swindlers.” 

The voice of the minister had risen in 
volume, and his face was now black witb 


re Well, there is a little more to tell. Alex- 
ander taxed the men with their crime, They 
laughed at him; he made a violent attack 
upon your father, whom he would have mur- 
dered, had not one of the rascals eplit open 
my brother's skull with a champagne bottle 
With the greatest difficulty I got him out of 
London. 1's an old story, Jessie, but it's a 
ead one notwithstanding He waa never 
himeelf after that. The injury he had re 
ceived tathe brawl], added to perpetual indul 
pirita, completed ! overthrow, 


vena ' iis 


anel hie what you now see him.” 

"Oh, Mr. Macbraith, why did you tell im 
this horrible tale 

Ile now continued calmly, without potic 
ing my question 

“A pecular that, 
with the change L have spoken of, a strange 
alteration has passed over his language and 
Ile formerly expreased himself in the 
When his brain turned, 


feature of his case is, 


idowa, 
common Eaghah, 
his tongue went back to the vernacular of his 
Seoteh nursery 

There was a long, painfol pause, during 
Which Ll bid my face in my hands, and sub- 
bead Vielently At Inst To rese up hurriedly, 
and tried to push past him 


Let me geo.” Leried, “1 cannot remain 
any longer uncer this roof Let me go" 
Stop! said the minister, in a tone of 


mingled entreaty an! commapd, 

1 stopped unconscwusly, and sank back 
into my chair, trembling violently 

* Jessie Hayman,” continued the minister, 
in low scorching tones,’ Lama priest of God, 
bat, do what | may, 1 cannot erush the black 
humanity outeaf 
eWore an oath to avenge my brother's « rongs 


me. Listen! years ago, | 


on the head of your father, their chet cause, 
Again and again have | tried to struggle 
magrnt Satan, but im vain, | have stil 
boarded up the hope of retmbution, but 


Providence, as if in pity for my wrath, has 


interposed your yvorne lite between my wrath 


snd its 


Lat me ge, 


whiect 


1 cannot understand vou,” 
“Llove you 

Ihe apoke ina cold matter of tact Way, with 
acrim sme on vertaertat tial tive 


*Llewe you, wretch that Tam, Llove you 


While yorder pou idiot calle upon me to 
hate you You have not captivated me in 
the usual way, but LT lowe you. [tos a mad 
ness fullof meaning. Lf you are wise, if vou 
art { leesic Tlayman, if you love your 


tather and lis house, be my wile ' 
Your wit l 


deur wite! 


star 


scream! 


Oh, Mr 


hy up 
wildly. Macbraith, 
let tne pase 

thodi- 


* The my wite!” he said Graaly and me 


cally Marry me, Jessie; sit at my board, 
ma 
king Uhe future Gays of that madman happy, 


sleep under my reo, and emdeavor, ly 
i have awd 
Al lleaven lor 
1 make you the offer in pity. I 
have black Lieod in me, which only your un 
fluenoe « low. Marry me, and sure 


to atone for your fthers cmme, 
that 1 k 
loving 


ve iorgive tue 


44 (ath 

Vemir lather 

* I cried. 

the door, as 1] rea hed 

t, leaw a lark Gpure creep away 
“Bop, woman! 


* You are mad ' 
TI rushed «wifly to 
p-stairs 
cried the taunister Stop, 
aml beware” 


But swifll as thought I gained the Manse- 





be cael, calualy, ° 1 bave my own 


Bal quarre! belween your lalber and myself | ©) }aes Loseen 


chav, and rusbed inte the open air, | was 
js PY early evening, Tran hasule ak nha the 
gTeen lanes, and staggered as 1 ra When 
li partly recovered my composure, | walked 


wloug, not beedang 8 bidher-—alradd to venture 
beware 


} Dhom 1 tanewed that 11 


bly MY & dalion hai ca. med down 
ard f{ 





~ te hind 
The foot 
sieps came closer and closer, aod | was cer- 
warpued. At iss!, breath 
1 stewnd stil) to isten, at 
A 


leu 


' 
j me. and 1 begain t© run agam 





taim that | was being 


jlew and ured gut 


j Rab Gibeoms Dyke lL was mot m staken 





the Marshes, ai. came towards the Dy ke. | 


| CPOs tie wh et the stone «ea 


lle was 


Pathe hal 


lara og fe peered tromthbe highWa, on to | wou believed. in y 


The figure came nearer and | 


n the moon. 


' \are-heade!, and looked white 
ment, and 


He caught sight of me in «4 © 
came towards me, chuckling 

* Hoch, my fine leddy ' (inna be me prond 
an! «tiltit, You're no ‘sae bonnie, bat I manna 
een put up wi’ your company tor a wee short 
hour. (ome, sit ye down, Jessie Hayman, 
the minister's wife that is mer t be, and 
we'll hae « look at the deil’s picture-book.” 

Bo saying, he heid close to my face his dirty 
peck of playipg-carde I tried to pass by 
re but he gripped my orm firmly, and 





whispered between his clenched teeth ° If 
ye dinna sit doun my leddy, Pi) throttle the 
| life out o’ ye! 

He pressed me down upon Lue broken wall, 
and sat down close by me, leaving a small 
space between us I was quite numb with 
fear. He began to shufle the cards 

“ Yonder's the mune g'owerin’ at uw. The 
licht « the mune is better nor lamps aud sic 
like. Are ye cauld, woman, that ye ait 
shiverin’ there * warm, Wary 

“Some other wight, Alexander,” T stam- 

Let me to-night.” 
he gr 


aps ane to j 


toot, it's 


merec couxingly 
ye “] 
* for simmers 


this 


“sit doun' mied fercely 
‘ay W 
past. Eb, well hee a roaring game 
nicht, woman, till cock craw,’ 

I beard and saw no more 
overpowered me, au! I fainted away. When 
recovered, I found myself lying in the arms 
of Mr. Macbraith. Sandie stood by, chuck 
ling, and shuffling the cards 


“Take me home!" I murmured ; 


ft) 


My agitation 


“take me 
home 

Our house stood close by. 1 rose to my 
feet with a great effort, and felt quite strong 
The minister did not offer to touch me He 
stood by, frowning darkly. 

“Yonder lics your home, young lady,” he 
said sternly, “I am sorry for what has occur- 
red to-nighg, deeply sorry. But again, to- 
night, in the presence of my brother, I repeat 
my former offer. Will you be my wife?” 

“ No,” I said firmly, and moved away. 

The minister folded his arms, ani bit bis 
lips. 

“ Then farewell, Miss Hayman. There was 
a black devil in me which you might have 


quelled. Would that I could die to-night. 
It would be better for a!l of us, Come, San- 
die.” 


1 passed away without a word. The mini- 
ster patted the idiot coaxingly on the shoul- 
der, and took his arm. Then, waving his 
hang to me, he led him away in the opposite 
direction 

Bowildored by what T had 
seep aod heard, L harried bome. The twilight, 
like asilver veil, had fallen quickly from the 
hills; and T saw the tall figures of Sandie end 
the minister pass like shadows over the misty 
As | entered the louse, the domes- 


and confused 


Tharsbes, 
tics stared in surprise at my pale, hagyvard 
face. My mother, ol)viously alarmed, led me 
to my bedebamber, dler kind motherly com- 
pany overpowered me, and 1 burst into bitter 
tears. When 1 became calm, 1 determined 
to tell her all.” 

* Mother,” I said firmly, “Ive been taking 
a walk with the minister.” 

She lifted up her hanuds, and raised her 
eyes in positive horror, 

* And, mother, 1 love him, and he wanted 
me te marry him 

She was silent. L told her 
curred, Sinking into 
sob and moan 


ull that had oc 
a chair, she becan to 
“Oh, Jessie woman, if ir puir faither 
kent this, he'd gang out o° his wits wi’ anger 
It's a sair, sair day for this house, lassie; a 
sair, snir day! He'll gang daft. The mini- 
ster, o a’ the men i’ the warld! Oh, my 
wean, my wean, your faither will gang daft.” 

She thought only of my father, and took no 
note of my bitter griet| Poor mother! it was 
hers if could not forget her 

(CONCLUDED NENT WEEK.) 


vo 


no fault of she 
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THE IRONSIDES. 
The Lendon IS h 
jrorter of Lord Palmerst 


is usu ally a strong sup 


, but in conment- 


ng upon a recent lebate in the House of 
Commons, it says 
He (Palmerston) was asked «a question 


about the Spithead forts, when be- broke out 
quite angrily, and secused the House of having 
been so completely run away with by the ac 

count of the Merrimac and MVonsfor battle that 
it Was no use remonstratuig, so Ministers had 
felt ut their duty to yield to the general feel 
ng. Bot he cid not fee) at all convinced that 
they had done right, and then he scolded the 
House tor taking details Gat of the bands of 
the Government. Now, Master Pam, stand 





up and listen to us You are very fond of 
yoelding, as you call it, When you Can't stem 
the tide, that is to say u concede rath r 
| thar be benten and turned it have 


thrown over a Retorm Bill, and you have 
thrown over he Rey ised ¢ «nic, and you would 
| theow over two or t.tee t 


mMaer 
than be putin a hele All ve 


things sooner 
ry well, but if 
your beart, that these forte 
| WeTe becessary b> Lhe salety of your country, 


hoping | YO daly Was to suck to tuem, and take the 


Consequences, As for the defences of the 
country being a detail which the House is not 


Vromuse lo Lear me | nearer. 1 recognized the face and form “f|to meddle with, that, Master Pam, is such 
| he imbecile, Alewandria Mac braith. 


| raticulous nonsense, that we can only suppose 


which we have only been talking «ut. 


you were out of temper, and said the first 
thing that came into your head. The fAght 
between thom ships ta the moat important the 
in modern thes. an! though the Cgurtarly Be 
rect taker your tone about “clamer” and so 
on, (perhaps you wrote the article for your 
neighbors in Albemarlestreet,) we aball want 
a good many more articles, aud a good many 
more savie, before we Jose sight Of the fact 
that the Americans have tricd the experiment 
pou are 
“not usually an offender in this way, and there 
fore we are content with amonition apon this 
OO CASIOR, You Dwy & i down 

By the way, the tone in which the Arm- 
strong gun is +) hen of in Engiand,is becoming 
pretty severe. Recently in the House of Com- 
mons, “Dlr. L. Usbotne complained of the 
treatment of Captain Coles, and contrasted it 
with that of Sir William Armstrong. He as- 
serted that the experiments with the monster 
Armstrong gun had been a perfect delusion, 
and that the Warrior target had never been 
fairly penetrated. Ile asserted the Armetrong 
gun to be a failure, a» a naval gun, and that it 
would be found so after millions had been 


waste! 
“Sir F. De Hay expained that the effects 
f the monster Armstrong sun on the War- 
rior target were ford nel to hese great on ex- 
amination as they appeared to he at first, when 
they could only observe the front of it. We ad- 


20th, the 
wor piates, had ov ly hulged in 


mitted that on the gun, although it 
had pierced thea 
the akin of the ship, without doing any damage 
He believed the Armstrong to be the best 
gun in the world.” 

So we are getting the truth relative to the 
result of that target firing at last. Sir F. De 
liay’s explanation is not calculated to give 
the world a very high opinion of the candor 
of those whom le represents, 


WHOLESOME FOOD. 

In an excellent article, entitled ° Zhe J/ealth 
of Our Girls” which appeared in the June 
number of the Atlantic Month/g, the writer 
says :-— 


Passing from costume, it must be noticed 
that there are many physica! evils which the 
American woman shares witli the other sex, 
but which bear witb far greater severity on 

finer ation, here is IM proper 
food, for instance. The fricd or salted meat, 
the heavy bread, the perennial pork, the dis 
astrous mince. pres of Cur farmers’ houses are 
Nature to the men of 

the family, in con ideration of twelve or 
more hours of out-door labor. For the more 
sedentary and delicate daughter there is no 
such atonement, and she vibrates between 
dyspepsia and starvation, The only locality 
iy ie rica where L have ever found the farming 


population living halatually on wholesome dict 
is the Quaker requ th Kastern Pennaylrania, 
and 1 hace never acon anywhere else auch a 


he thy race of we ne? 


There is one article of food, we may add, 
that in the district alluded to in the above, is 
alicays found on the table, and that is cold, 
sweet (we do not mean sweetened, but as op- 
posed to sour,) light bread, made of wheat or 
of rye. In some portions of New England, 
they alvays have warm bread for breakfast 
and = supper—not knowing how 
make what we in this part of the world call 


even to 
bread. 

The abomination of sour bread is so usual 
through those large portions of the country 
where cold bread is daily used, that sweet, 
good bread may be almost said to be the ex- 
ception. The truth is that the people of 
many regions do not even know that their 
bread is sour and their butter strong. We 
have even heard of cases where the taste had 
become so perverted that good sweet butter 
was objected to, because “it had no flaver.” 
And here lies the great difficulty in reforming 
many tables, those who eat at them do not 
even know that their bread is sour, their but- 
ter strong, and various articles badly cooked. 
Ky constantly eating such unwholesome stuff 
they have got to liking it, and would not only 
fee! offended at any one who should suggest 
that their baking and cooking might be im- 
proved, but absolutely would not believe a 


change for the better possib' 


COTTON UNHEALTHY. 


Now that cotton is becoming sc rece, we 
commend the following views of a New Eng- 
land plys an, Dr Alfred Booth, to our 
readers. There is nothing like making a 
Virtue of necessity, Dr. Booth says 


Serotila, consumplion, chronic diarrhoea, 
catarrh, ef td once are due, in my 
judgment, to an inactive state of the skin 
and this arises from an improper covering in 
contact with it both by day and by night, in 
the shape of cotton he latter has superse- 
ded wool to a great extent, within fifty years, 
and cousumptions have doubled it not tre 
bled. Acuve exercise with many has alone 
supplied the place of woollen, but the more 
scentary babits of women, combined with 
less wearing of woollen than by men, has 
caused them to furnish four vielums to con 
sumption to three men 

Tue people of New E.ugland have killed 
their sheep and multiplied dogs, have made 
cotton almost a king of clothing, and are 
reaping a crop of pulmonary and nervous 
Ciseases which it is appalling to contemplate. 
lf the present war could, however, kili out 
the use of cotton, we should bave something 
in my Opinion to compensate us for iis ex- 
pense Which few have taken into the calcula- 
tion 


Oe MUA, 


We call the attention of our English and 
French brethren to the above. Let them 
shun cotten, and use Woo]—especially so long 
as they cannot get the former very easily— 
and thus save themselyes from “scrofula, 
consumption, chronic diarrhowa, catarrh, and 
a crop of pulaomary and nervous diseases !” 
The longevity of the negro is doublless owing 
to the Huck crop of wool with which Prove 
dence has covered cranium. As Dr. 
Brandreth used to say in lis adveriisements, 


his 
“Why will you die?” 


Tuk London 7ies informs the English 
public that New Orlcans was taken by Gen 
Grant, Who conveved his troops in transports 
acros¢ Lake Ponenartrain, and thus achieved 
au easy Victory 

The above is correct. we believe, in all re- 
spects, save that the Union troops were not 
commanded by Gen. Grant, that they were 
not conveyed across Lake Ponchartraip, and 
that the victory can hardly be called an easy 





LARGE GUNS. 
During the Crimean War, the son of Mr. 
Pergina, the inventor of the sfgaim gun, mace 


Inemt : 
“Foam prepared to undertake to su y the 
Government with & steam gun capable of 


throw & top weight @ distance of fy 
mika sucha were fixed on Brunet’, 
large ship of 10,000 tons, I venture to say that 
Sebastopol would be destroyed without losing 
& man 

We io not know whether the steam gun 
has been examined yet by the United Sta 
but if it has mot, it should be. If Mr. Perking 
will guarantee to throw a ball weig bing 
ton the distance of five miles, we think = 
government could easily find him employ. 
ment. The gua which Captain Rodman jg 
now at work on—the “President's pocket. 
piece"—is however to throw a ball of full 
3,000 Ibs. (a ton and a half) weight—and ji ig 
to be thrown from six to seven miles—which 
is doing a good deal better with gunpowder 
than Mr, Perkins offered to do with steam. 
If one of these 3,000 pound balls should hap 
pen to strike an iron-plated vessel, the iron 
would have to be pretty thick in order to 
Withstand it 

Captain Rodman is now finishing six 15-inch 
toys for the Monitor and three or four 20-inch 
playthings, besides Old Abe's 40 inch pocket 
piece above alluded to. An exchange says 
that “the story that a guard is set over this 
gun every night to keep it from being picked 
up and carried off by some thief is prononaced 
& canard,” 


RAPID FIRING. 


At the batile of Shiloh it is estimated there 
were discharged on the Confederate side 
1,000,000 balls from small arms. The official 
report of the Federal loss in killed and 
wounded is 14,000. Allowing that the true 
number was much greater, say 20,000, sti) 
it leaves 980,000 shot thrown away—that 
is, the rebels succeeded one time out of fifty 
shots in doing some execution. | 

And yet, in the face of accounts like the 
above, the efforts of drill masters seem usually 
to be to aceustoum recruite to rapid rather 
than to slow and sure firing, The Consequence 
is hat the troops acquire a habit of quick 
loading and equally quick firing, exceedingly 
wastelul of strength, as well as of powder and 
ball. If troops were instructed to fire at will, 
but slowly and after taking good aim, we 
should think that not only would they double 
the execution, and not find themselves soon 
out of cartridges, but that they would not be 
half so apt to get into a general flusver, 

Ovk IuiestRarions.—lelative to the iline 
tration of Capt. Coles’s cupola shtpa, we 
see it stated in the recevt news from Eng- 
land that the Admiralty have settled with 
Capt. Coles tor his cupola patents. The na- 
tion is to have the exclusive possession of 
the inventions in consideration of paying 
down £5,000, and granting to Capt. Coles 
£100 for every copola brought into the eer- 
vice for the next fourteen years. This will 
pay the captain very handsomely. 

In reference to the White House engra- 
ving, we may say that the White House is 
owned, we believe, by Col. Lee, not Gen. Lee, 
as stated on the fourth page. 


NEW PUBLICATIONS, 


Tue Bay Patu, A Tale of New England Colo- 
nial Life. By J. G. How ann, author of Letters 


ln eg to 
to the Young, Lessons in Life, &e. Published 


by Charles Scribner, 124 Grand &t., New York; 

and for sale by T. B. Peterson & Bros, Phila 

delphia 

A reprint of one of the earlier works of this 
popular author, whom we are glad to wel- 
come, at last, under his own name Instead of 
that of “Timothy Titeomb,” a nomme de 
plume whose apparently affected comicality 
so entirely misrepresented the thoughtful and 
earnest writer wh 

“The Bay-Path” is in many respects fully 
equal to the other works of its author, Some 
lack of interest and coherence of 
plot is felt in it, whieh is pr bavly owing 
to the tacts of history, 


used it 


cramatic 
A too strie’ adleret 
which sometimes clash with the requirements 
Dr. Hiolland iaa, in his preface, 
put forth an excellent and eloquent defence 
right to be used as 4 


ot fietion 


of fiction, claiming its 
vehicle fur moral, philosophical, and even 

Having so established his 
irdly hh fettered himself 


religi us truths 
point, he b 
heavily with inculerent facts, Life in its out 
ward form is too olen an apparently meaning: 
leas puzzle, It isa sphyn,, otfering its enigmas 


need bh ive 





to all and not every one who confronts 
them is the Edipus to solve them. But fie- 
tien is pliable, harmonious Here the tunel 
lite can be slow working outward into 
fact, and its whole course laid smooth aud 


we know that 
thly and triam- 


un 


life 
Ss sino 
that 


innocent 


plain before us. In rea! 
the evil-doer often gi 
phantly through lf 
righte the 
mourning al! the days of their lives 

fiction we have a meht to look for poe 
justice, and fur some attempt to show the 
world us it should be rather than as it is. 

Some parts of “The Bay-Fath” evince 
considerable comic power. Woodeock’s 
pithy sayings are otten very racy in thelr 
roughness, and Peter Trimble’s absurdities 
are a diverting relief t» the otherwise rether 
sombre narrative Mary Pynchon is a fine 
character, though » in her 
conversation: tut 
initiauive rather strong!y in the 
which Charles Reade cails “ popping.” Ho¥ 
ever, ber management in that line is quite 
overshadowed by the vigorous proceetings 
of the other heroire, Mary Woodcock Alto- 
gether, we consider this book as an interesting 


wrongs fre 
and 


co 
5 


In 


te 
he 


and good 





sther too didactic 
certainly takes the 
lelicate affair 


she 


commentary upen and explanation of the life 
of the first settlers of New England ; but a * 
novel, it lacks the vivacity and interest nece* 
sury to commend a book to the favor of the 
mere novel-reader. 

Docrons By J. ¢ orDY 


A Book ABOUT , 
“Novels and Ne 


JEAPFYREBON, author of 
velists,” “Creme Rise,” &c., & Reprinted 
from the English Edition. Rudd & Carleton, 
190 Grand strect, New York; for sale by T- 





one 


B. Peterson & Brothers, Phila. 


the following offer to the Heicish Gover. 
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Tue Last or THe Moxtimens. A Story in Two 
Voices. By the author of “ Margaret Mait 
land.” “Daye of My Life.” “ The Howe on 
the Moor, ‘The Laird of Norien,” &c., &e, 
ac. Published by Harper & Brothers, New 

York; and for sale by J.B. Lippincott & Cr, 
Philada 
This latest of Mr Oliphant's novels par 

takes of the style and the merits of ber other 

numerous and widely known worka, but has 


a more involved and improbable plot than is 
penal with them. Of the two sisters whoare 
«the last of the Mortimers,” one is a pleasing 
character; but the terrible old woman who 
gioats over the remembrance of the former 
triumphs of ber beauty, who denies her 
youthful marriage and disowns her son 
through overweening family pride, forms a 
picture neither pleasant nor probable. Aside 
from her and her story, there are bits of 
charming character painting in the book. 
The Lieutenant's wife is a winsome little 
body, and Scotch Lizzie and her admirer, the 
corpulent Italian Domenico, are delightful. 
The denovement is melodramatic, but the in- 
terest of the story is sustained till the last, 
and the reader does not readily lay it aside 
till its completion. 

Caper Lire at West Point. By an offi- 
cor of the United States Army. With a De 
scriptive Sketch of West Point, by Benson 
J. Lessing. Boston: T. O. 1. P. Burnham 

Keri res To“ Essays an» Revirwa.” By 
the Rev. E. M. Goulburn, D. D., Rev. J. BL 
Rose, B. D., Rew. C. A. Heurtiey, D. D., Rev 
W_ J. Irons, D. D., Rev. G. Rorison, M. A., 
Rey. A. W. Haddan, B. D., and Rev. Chr. 
Wordsworth, D. D. With a preface by the 
Lord Bishop of Oxford, and letters from the 
Radcliffe Observer and the Reader in Geology 
in the University of Oxford. D. Appleton & 
Co., New York. For sale by W. P. Hagard, 
Chestnut street, Philadelphia. 


NEWS ITEMS. 

Tue recent freshet in the Lehigh river 
swept away the town of Weissport, and 
drowned many families. The —— Valley 
Railroad has been greatly damaged. Canal 
navigation will be stopped fora whfle. The 
bridge at Harper's Ferry was carried away. 

Aout twenty thousand first class Enfield 
ritles have recently been captured by our 
navy, together with the vessels containing 
them, while in the act of attempting to run 
the blockade. It is seid that English specu- 
jators in arins have shipped about two hun- 
dred thousand Entield iitles to Nassau, where 
they dispose of therm to rebel agenta, who re- 
ship them with the expectation of running 
the blockade 

Tux Tax Bill has passed the Senate by a 
vote of thirty-seven yeas lo one nay. The 
principal argument was upon the adoption of 

n amendment proposing to tax persons 
claiming the service and labor of slaves, two 
doliars each, for every person so claimed 
which resulted in its rejection by @ vote of 
seyenteen yeas to twenty-three nays. The 
bill has been greatly altered from what it was 
when it passed the House, and the amend- 
ments will have to vo back to that body. 

oral Euipsk or THE Moon.—A total 
eclipse of the moon, visible throughout the 
United States, occurs on the night of Wed- 
nesday, the 11th inet. The duration of the 
whole eclipse will be three hours and seven- 
teen minutes, and during sixty-two minutes 
the moon will be wholly immersed in the 
shadow of the earth, The eclipse will begin 
near about midnight and end at 3.15 A. 

Gen. Frewont’s headquarters on the 6th, 
were at Mount Jackson, on the Shanandoah 
river, about 14 miles above (south of) Wood- 
stock, His pursuit of Jackson was inter 
rupted by the sudden rise of the river and 
the want of bridges. A pontoon bridge was 
thrown across, but the water rose 12 feet in 
jour hours, and the drift-wood brouglt down 
broke the bridge. Gen, Fremoat hod taken 
10) prisoners. 

INTELLIGENCE from South-Western Mis- 
souri and Arkansas represents a/l tavorable 
tor the right side. The army of Gen. Carts 
is rapidly breaking up rebel encampraents, 
ad dispersing their guerrilla bands. Among 
recently captured prisoners are .James Mas- 
sey, Ciaib. Jackson's Kebel Secretary of State, 
wud two colonels of the rebel army 


MABEL. 
Moving sv cheertally, dancing so merrily, 
The bright biue sky above ber, 
Looking so fair, with ber golden hair, 
Mahing all hearts love her 
Speudipg the hours among the lowers, 
She passes the summer away, 
Secming so youthful, so purely truthful 
Growing wore lovely each day 


No heart lighter than Mabel's 


t#~ “My dear 
the first day of their Lousekeeping, very ten- 
derly, as lie rose to go out and do his tiret 


Tuliana,” said A puocase, 


inarkeling, “ what shall we lave for our din- 
ner’” Tle laid much stress on the “our. 
“T think, my love,” said she, “that as our 
sppetites are net very great, a quarter of becf 
Will be sufficient.’ A!phons. stood aghast. 
A quarter of beef!" he shriecked. “A (juar- 
‘er of a pound, I meant, my love,” she said, 
sting him onthe nose. Alphonso went out 
ke a lamb to the slaughter house. 

t#” Experiments are sail to have been 
made atthe Washington Navy Yard to test 
‘he capability of the description of iron ar- 
thor adopted by the Navy Department to re- 

It was found that it amounts to a 
shield against such ordnance as 
luerced the armor in England, similarto that 
ol the celebrated vessel Warrior, The Presi- 
lent witnessed the experiments, the details 

fwhich it is improper to publish 

t# An account of the Pittsburg battle 
says that the Mississippi Urigade “ dashed like 
* flerce wave upon our left wing.” That bri- 
cade may have been « big wave, but its sub 
sequent motion was a big waver. 

t# Every heavy burden of sorrow seems 

"san oppression and overwhelming for 
‘ver—a tombetone tied to us, which ninst drag 

loomed one down into the depths; but 
We forget tbat these weights are often ouly 
“4h as are fastened to divers, that the y may 
swecenil to gather pearls, aud to be Wien drawn 


* Al Shot, 


*Tleet 


Y Wilh lueir riches, 
88” No man caa safely go abroad that 
ae BOL hu InaDp cap 
f{ ld his 
igue; mo that 
Would not cheerfully become a subject; no 
“80 Can safely command that has not truly 
‘warned to ovey; and mo man can safely re- 
sce but he that has the testimony of a good 
Couscience 


ve ty Stay at home 


“alery talk that does not willingly ho 


mau can sa’ely govern 


THE BATTLE OF FAIR OAKS. 


The following dispatch was received on 

the Sth at the War Departinent 
New Buarper, June 5, 1090 A M 

To Hon. E. M Stanton, Secretary of War 
—My telegraph dispatch of Jone Ist, in re- 
gard to the battle of Fair Oaks was incor 
rectly published ia the newspapers. I send! 
with this @ correct copy, which | request may 
be published at once 

am the more anxious about this since my 
dispatch, as publishe!, would seem to ignore 
the services of Gen. Sumner, which were too 
valuable to be overlooked, both in the diM- 
cult eat the stream and the subsequent 
combat. 

The mistake seems to have occurred in the 
tranamission of the dispatch by telegraph. 

G. BL MeCienras, 
Major-General Commanding 

“Fie_p or Barrie, 12 o'clock, June 1st. 

“Hon. E M. Stanton, Secretary of War :— 
We have had a desperate battle, in which 
the corps of Sumner, Heintzelman, and Keyes 
have been engaged against greatly superior 
numbers, Yosterday, at 1, the enemy. taking 
awivantage of a terrible storm, which had 
flooded the valley of the Chickahominy, at 
tacked our troops on the right bank of Uiat 
river.* Casey's division, which was the first 
line, gave way, wnaccountably and discredi- 
tably.¢ This caused a temporary confusion, 
during which some guus and bargage were 
lost “Aa Heintzelman and Kearney most 
gallantly brought up their troops, which 
checked the enemy. At the same time, how 
ever, Gen. Summer! succeeded, by creat ex 
ertions, in bringing across Sedgwick's and 
Richardson's divisions, who drove back the 
enemy at the point of the bayonet, covering 
th o-_ with his dead. 

. “This morning the enemy attempted to 
et the conflict, but was everywhere re- 
sed, 

“We have taken many prisoners—among 
whom are Gen. Pettigrew and Col. Long.— 
Our loss is beavy, but that of the enemy 
must be evormous, With the exception of 
Casey's Division, our men have behaved 
splendidly. Several fine bayonet charges 
have been made. The Second Excelsior made 
two to-day. 

“ (Signed) GU. B. MeCLe..an, 
“ Major-General Commanding.” 





* Instead of “right flank,” as originally pub- 
lished, 

* Instead of * diaunitedty.” 

1 Gen, Summer's name is omitted in dispatch 
as liret received 


ADDRESS OF GEN. McCLELLAN TO 
His TROOPS, 
HrapguakTERS OF GEN, MCCLELLAN'S 

Aumy, Tuesday Evening, June 3. \ 

The following address was read to the 
ariny this evening, at dress parade, and re 
cived with an onthurst of yociferous cheer- 
ing trom every regiment; 

H&A DQUARTERS Ak\wy or THE Poromac, } 

Camp Nean New Buripour, 
June 24, 1862, 

Nildicra of the A rmy of the Potomac -—l| 
have fulfilled at least a part of my promise 
to you. You are now face to face with the 
rebela, who are held wt bay in front of their 
© pital, 

he final and decisive battle is at hand 

Unless you belie your past history, the result 
cannot be for a moment doubttul, If the 
troupe who labored so fanthfally and fought 
so gallantly at Yorktown, and 8, so bravely 
won the hard fights of Williarusburg, West 
Point, Hanover Court House, and Fair Oaka, 
now prove worthy of their antecedents, the 
victory is surely ours, 

The events of every day prove your supe 
riority. Wherever you have met the enemy 
you have beaten him, Wherever you bave 
used the bayonet, he has given way to panic 
and disorder 

] ask of you now one last, crowning effort 
The cnemy has staked his all on the issue of 
the coming battle. Let us meet bim and 
crush him here, in the centre of the rebel 
lien. 

Soldiers ! I will be with you in this battle, 
and share its dangers with you. Our conti 
dence in each other is founded upon the 


past. Let us strike the blow which 1s to re 
store peace and Union to this distracted 
land. 


Upon your valor, discipline, and mutual 
contidence, the result depeods 
(Signed) Gro. B. MeCren ran, 
Major-General Commanding 


The following is a summary of the terrible 
contest—embracing Saturday, Sunday, and 
Monday :- 

On Monday morning cur position could be 
summed up about thus Two divisions, 
much reduced in strength from various causes, 
bad been attacked (on Saturday) by a greatly 
superior force of good troopa, and driven 
fully a mile from tbe first point of attack ; 
but by the arrival of fresh troops the enemy's 
course had been arrested, and his purpose to 
drive us into the Chickahominy decidedly de 
teated. Yet be oeeupied our camps and the 
porition he bad taken. 

Qu Sunday be had again attacked us and 
heen compelled te retire with losa but 
though Richardson's division had driven him 
on tue railroad, and the Sickles” brigade 
tarougb the woods ono the Willamsbury road 
he still held nearly all, and certainly much 
the greater part, of tue ground taken on Sa 
turday Some men of the Teath Masanctu 
setts regiment went junto their camp on San 
day, and brought away a ham, but it was 
quote 1 us a piece of dexterity, eo near were 
the enemy lo the place, and the camp of the 
Tenth was in the rear of all Couch’s civi 
fron 

do now on Monday morning we were ap- 
parently to begin the week well—to po for 
ward and re-oceupy, alive or dead, the posi 
tion from which the encmy bad driven us 
Resolution was on every face, and al! buckled 
themselves up with a determination to do a 
full share of the work, and not only Ww re- 
tneve what had been Jost, but to win more 

It waa still dim and misty when the lines 
were under arma, and but little later wher 
the advance of skirmisbers was thrown for- 
ward, Cautiously the men went on, every 
step Was made completely sure before the 
next was taken, unti! a position was gained 
on the Williamsburg road where a battery 
could be posted. ‘Taere a battery was accor- 
diugly placed 50 as to command the whole 
road, and acain the men went on. Farther 
and farther, and the enemy fell back, bis 
pickets in sight. It began to look very much 
as if Ue tira day—the day of re-occupation 
—was to be « bleodless one. 

Aud so, indeed, it proved, and our men 
pushed on step by step, pushing the rebels on 
before, with a light exchange of fire, but no 
serous ress’ ance, until We were Once more 
eulirely al Loue, 
They then prshe Jon again, through camy 
and bevond it, and once more they were on 
tne road to Kicbmond, and they kept on it, 


| and was defeated in the p irpose for which he 
came 


" , . - ber o 
On the Held lay even yet a large number of | Gey Pork oe tor Poraciros Ry 


the rebel dead, and even some of their woun 
ded.were yet alive aud uneared for on the 
| third day 
Tux Loss —The los on the Union side is 
computed by some at 3,000 to 5,000 killed 
and wounded. The rebel loss is believed to 
j be fully double ours, A contemporary says 
“ Every successive day develop s more and 
more the desperate character of the late bat- 
Ue before Richmond. Our Fortress Monroe 
correspondent learns that already 2,000 of 
our wounded have been taken care of, and 
that accommodations for 3,000 more will be 


nore. Good SS Se 
6,000 to 8,000, of the enemy u 
surely double this number, Richmeed le ons 


great hospital, and deep and 
hes fallen upon the so lately defiant foe.” 

Richmond dispatches of the 2d, say that 
“the Confederates have thus far driven the 
Yankees back a mile anda balf into a swamp, 
occupying their camp and capturing their 
baggage and over five hundred prisoners —- 
Gen. Rhodes ic wounded, and Gen. Hatton, 
of Tennessee, killed. The Yaukoes fought 
desperately, but they were badly whipped. 
The carnage was terrible on both sides.” 

Ou the 2d, however, the ground lost was 
more than regained. 

Furtnerk Parricvtans —A dispatch from 
McCiellan’s Headquarters, dated June 6th, 
anya — 

Two deserters, who came in thia morning, 
slate that Gen. Jobuston was seriously, uf 
not mortally, wounded throngh the groin by 
a Minie wp tre the late battle Genera! 
G. W. Smith is now in command of the rebel 
troops. Other information goes to corrobo- 
rate the fact. 

These deserters state that the rebel loss is 
es'imated at ten thousand killed, wounded, 
and missing. 

No material chance has taken place in the 
position of the enemy. 

A contraband has arrived who left Rich- 
mond on Tuesday evening. He represents 
things there as in a terrible state of confusion 

nty. 

No troops are in the city except those 
doing guard duvy and tending to the sick 
and wounded, all beipg compelled to remain 
outside. 

There were no signs of evacuation, but on 
the contrary everything goes to show a de 
termined resisiance on the part of the 
rebels, 

The contrabands state that during the fight 
of Sunday, the he use-tops and all elevated 
positions were covered with people to wit- 
ness the battle; every one expected to see 
our treops driven into the Chickahominy, 
but when they saw the rebels running to 
wards the city, the greatest consternation 
prevailed. Many of the inbabitants have 
crossed the James river, eapecting the city 
to be occupied by our troops soon 

It is rumored that Gen. Magruder ia going 
to resign, having become disyusted with the 
rebel Military Administration. 

We are informed that there are no troops 
between the army of the Rappabannock and 
the army of the Potomac, under command of 
Gen. McClellan. 

Everything has been very quiet to-day. 

A tlag of truce caine in to-day from Gen, 
Huger, asking for the bodies of Gen. Petui 
grew and Cols. Davis, Lightfoot, Long, and 
Britton, who were supposed to have been 
killed! in the late battle 

Col, Davis was the only one killed. Cols, 
Lightfoot and Long are prisoners, and Col 
Hritton was wounded, as was also Gen, 
Pettigrew. Col. Davis's body will be re- 
turned, . 


OunK Loss Diowine Tae Wan. --The nom 
ber ot killed and wounded in battle during 
the present war is not so great as many have 
imagined. The following fivures embrace the 
whole number on the LCuion side, with the 
exception of the losses sustained in Western 
Virginia and in the late engagement near 


Richmond: 


Killed Wounded 

Bull Kun, 4>1 Lull 
Davis Creek, Mo, 355 rea | 
Lexington, Mo ww 1” 
all's Biull, 28:5 ys 
Belmont, a | al] 
Mill Spring, Ky " wy 
Fort Henry, 17 mt 
Koaneoke Iniand, w Joe 
Fort Donelson, hin woe 
Fort Craig, New Mevxie i 0 
Pea Ridye ans win 
Attach of the Merrina MN Tus 
Newbern vl! ws 
Winchester liu fiw 
Vittsbury Landing, 1 Geko Pr. 
Yorktown 7 ny 
F te Jacksou and St, Philip, wo liv 
W illiameburg, bab Li 
West Point it ” 
Me Dowell 7 rar, 
Near Cormth, | lau 
Bankes’ retreat, timmated im 4 
Hanover Court Tons " “) 
Sairinisbes oo a4 

Potal, re “ow 

At the battle of Waterloo alone the o 


the side of the victors, in’ killed and wonond 
ed, was nearly four thousand more than our 
enure lows in tie above batties 


Fourion Irews —The London Morning 
Vost learns thal, in the absence of any law 
tearing on the case of the slips Bnaiii 


Pierre, the English Government will ref 
to restore her 


The surrender of Norfolk and the destrur 





on el the Merrunac is reyarded as the re 
Uirement of the South tr Lon the 
Wier 

The rule of Gen Butler in New Orleans is 
denounced as excessive and hare 
Mr. Berkley brought forward bis annusl 
meotiou in favor of the ballot, which was «ar 
ned. §8 to 50. amid loud cheers Leave wa 
given to bring in a bill on the «ulijeet 

The Journal de Rouen announces the 
lircmvery Of a Common Wild piaul lo enable 
the manulacturers to dispense with Aiuericat 
cotton 


ta the cont 


Goon News prom Trexas—We learn, 
Lhirough @ private channe: in which we Gon 
five, that the Unionists of Texas will sean be 
heard from. We understand that their ar 
rangements for restoring their State to the 
tnion bave been quietly matured, and that 
they have ere tus thrown Ube oid flag to the 
breeze under the jead of Gen. Sans Houston 
Though we wish, the Kansas Ext pedition 
soutoward, planned and organized last win 


ter, had been prosecuted, we Cherish strony 
hopes that the rebels of Texas will soon turn 
up missing, and tuat Old Sam and Uncle Sam 
will Lave possession of the State. We await 
further dings with lively anteresrt.—. } 
Tribune 

A Joury Goopv Fiat Captain Bailey 


nder Parra 


GLORIOUS NEWS FROM HALLECK 


At Hehe AR 
~Tesx Tuovsany Kenet Prmseoscns axe 
Deseerenes—Furreers 


of Anus Carptverp —Conriusto,n of coe 


Exewy —Bravarkoany Peantn  "Saeus 
qgur Preot’—Orrrcrat Desraron reow 
Gen. Hatreck—"Tue Keetir Are I 
Covtp Possiniy Desinr”— 50 000 1s 


GRATERA 
Wasnrneron, June 4—The following 
eee was received this aflernoon ai the 


RAIN, UARTRRS OF AunMY oF THE Mis 
eisuret, June 4 1882.—To Edwin M. stan 
. War :— 

Gen, with forty thousand men, is 
thirty miles south of Corinth, pushing the 


He already reports ten thousand prisoners 
and deserters from the enemy, and fitteen 
thousand stand of arms captured 

Thousands of the enemy are throw img away 
theirarms. A farmer save that when Reau 
regard learned that Col Eliott had cut the 
railroad on hia line of retreat, Ae became fran 
tee, and told his men to save themselves the bent 
the v coul! 

We have captured nine locomotives, and a 
number of cars One already repaired and 
is running today. Several more will be in 
running order in two or three daya, 

The result ia all 1 could poasihly desire, 

(Signed) H.W. Haren, 

Major-General Commanding. 

Conmnrn, June 5 —Gen. Halleck moved 
his needqarten © this place to-day, occupy- 
ing the house previously occupied by Gen. 
Bragg. 

Gen. Thomas oc cuples the house formerty 
in the possession of Beauregard. The enomy 
are reported to be 80,000 strong between 
Baldwin and Okolona, 

At the last accounts, Gen. Pope's advance 
was thin side of Twenty Mile Creek, and the 
enemy's rear-guard on the south eile, still re- 
treating, 

An Kogtishman who was made an ofiicer 
in the rebel army and has deserter, says that 
& rebel officer high in position tola him that 
they left here 120,000 strong, but wheu they 
arrived at Booneville 50,000 had deserted, the 
latter were mostly Al: bamians, Louisianiana, 
and Missisaippians. 


OcerraTion oF Fort Wrierrr,—-The 
evacuation of Fort Wright, on the Missin 
sippi, ac the mouth of the Hatcbie river, is at 
length contirmed. The rebels burnt the cot 
ton bales ured for the breastwork and re 
moved all tut five or six guns A detach 
meat of To tiana troops now garrison the 
works, Which are very strong. Onur fleet 
has pushed on down the river to or below Fort 
Randolph. By accounts published in the 
western papers ft appears that the naval 
commander of the United States expedition 
attacking Fort Wright waa under express or- 
ders not to etorm the fort until Hallock should 
attack Corinth, The two fights were intended 
to be simultaneous If no fight was made by 
the rebels at Fort Randolph, we may expect 
to hear soon of Memphis being taken. 


Tun Faenen Derkarnn wo Mexico 
Kry West, May 0, Is62.—The US. trigate 
Potomac tas just arrived trom Vera Cruz, 
Mexico, bringing the important information 
of the complete discomfiture of the French forcen 
on the line of the Mexiean route to the city, 
an’ their repulse and hasty retreat to Vera 
Cruz . 

No particulars have been received of the 
engagements, a heavy gale of wind continuing 
all day, preventing communication with the 
Irigate here, Enough ie kuown, however, to 
assure you thatthe entire anny have counter 
marched and are now directing their course 
towards the sea const, retreating rapidly, 
With great logs, before a victorious and Bip 
rior force, 


CH” A littl quarto weekly called the © Mo 


niter,” published at ¢ ouyord, Mass, thus 
Bhetohes Lincoln 
Abraham Lineoln — may bis ehade deere vom 
\woke one nicht from a deep dream of pa 
And saw Wi hin the moonlight of the root 
Mahinyg it rich like ilv is 
Au angel writing in aw book of gold 
bvceedin jeu had made AO Lineoln told 
And te the pore © bee the rot he said 
“What writest thou I} hh raleed it 
head 
And witl ! weet Peter fat 
Answered ih hau th j j 
Ye 
eu 1 buat not 
Replied the Lin no @ poke tear A 
But cheerl Ht, ane maid I pray th then 
}oowrite my Nate atnonpy the beomest meet 
TI ul | wret nad tulehed 1! ' 
l with Aah ! 
4 ‘ 
And Al ! { 
iW How To Mank a Hesnasn De 
¥ The husband of a buxom wife. neat 
bvcter (Ray. bad lony been dying, wad 
length, one of the clergymen of the parish, 
makin nn fl lmily Visits, nd how 
leu! Phe disconsolate widow, in 
her weeounl of ler ‘jrrlime @ imal of thetite 
‘ lum her poor dearman | pl groaning 
and maniny, | fnet i At Inet, 
ail mhae Ir ted at Thad yot anew 
piece of | it awer, and we DT tok 
wme ofthat and tied it as tight as LT eculd 
sound his neck, and then DT stopped his nome 
With tay thumb aod foyer, aud, poor dear 
he went off ike «a lamb’ 


j 


“AWA good anecdote the other 


if” We 
day about lony preaching. A lady took her 
1of some five or six venre to Church 
Afler the 
hail an hour, the little 


The 


info attention several tines, by pinching Haut 


been preaching 


rleepy 


wolber roused hia 


minister had 
lellow prew 


and began to nod 


mitseemed a bopelew case, she concluded 


Alter the little 


let him sleep undisturbed 


‘ 


fellow had his t,he awoke, and stil 


naj Ou 


saw the minister holding forth dhe looked 
1p io his mother’s face and innocently ashed 
* Mother, is it this Sun say uyhtors t neat 
Sunday night *” 

SH Lt is said of an Indian. that whenever 
he gotinto sa lad place wo a swatup, Where 


the ground was too soft for safety, be puta 


me TO mark Lhe place Thus be n 





who Was second in comimar 
wut at the battle of New Oreans, was called 





and that night our packets Were posted with 
iw four males of the rebel cap tal, apd near to j 
aline of werks that we fancy is, or repre 
sents the celebrated | liteh whe re the re 
tele are to make @ final stand. | 





Tous the affair became complete. We had 

lost Our Camp, tor enemy held it, and now it 

was re taken—-Ours Once More, aod we felt a, 
satisfaction in the result that wou'd not bave 
been greater if we bad taken the camp as 
bicouily as we had Jost it. Aus departure was 
a full acknowledgment that be had failed; | 





| he nervously twisted his ban Jdhercuiel 


Uvou fora dinner speech at the Aste TE vine | 
a few days since * Genticmen ail he os | 


f ir 
| 


hard rope, and hesitated between his word 
“I dont claim any more toau my stiare— we | 
lon t any of us—-we all want what belongs 
too, aod ne more Farragrt, he etal at tie 


planned ity! out: all we had to de 


} 
was & 
ovey his oruers; thats just what we did As! 


| w the particulars, the way it was— was —well, 


we had a jolly good fight! | 


snded the danver higgee!t, but kept others 


trom falling inte tbe same snare Might nest 


every Christian Jearn a& lesson from thls race 
sou Ol Ube lorest, not + ,to guard ayainat 
bs 80 false steps but as le prays Lead us 


notinto temptation” ts be careful to remowe 


tem plation out of bis brother's path 
CB Always take the part of an absent 
petson who is censured in company, so far 


as truth and propriety will allow 


PWoreasp Sranp / 





patch was received at the Navy Depart 


ment 


Nucy 
nine o'clock, accompanied by the mortar 
fleet, under Captain Maynadicr, the ordnance 
steam storeships, &c, and anchored a mile | ‘’ 
and a ball above the city, 


which had been reinforced, and pow oon 
siated of eight rams and gunboats, laying at 
the levee. The engagement, which com- 
menced at 6 80 A. M. and ended at 7 o'clock, 
terminated ina runving fight. 


der command of Col 
apicnoue for bis yaliantry, and is serionaly but 
vet dangeroesly wounded. The result of the 
action was the capture or destruction of seven 
veasela of the rebel fleet, as follows 
General Beauregard was blown up and 
burned ; the General Merling Price had one 
Wheel carried away, the Jel! Thompeon was 
set on fire by a shell and burned, and her 
m zine was blown up; the Sumpter was 
badly cat up by shot, bat will be repatred : 
# little rebel steamer had her botler exploded 


will be repaired 
rebel boats was sunk in the beginning of the 
action; her name is not known 


to take to the shore al 
aupplics 


Fitch came down at eleven o'clock, and has be 


t 


save in relation to the actign of the rame in 


LATEST NEWS. ' 


ANOTHER NAVAL VICTORY. 
Desperate Naval Fight om the Mississippi. | » 

REBEL FLEET DESTROY ED. ; 
THE SURRENDER OF MEMPRIs, 

THE ABN) BEPORE RICHWOND. 


FROM GEN. SHIFLD#’S DIVIAION. 


cocupy the place. 


The city is quiet 


the city 
which were moored at the levee, 


SS 


‘oat-office. The party were followed by as 
tcited crowd, bat were not interferred with 

The #%4 and 44th Indlans iments now 
Col. Piaten is in command. 


No demonstration whatever has been 

mi it is even asserted thet it will not be 
ecoesary to ceclare martial law 

Five of our gunboats now lie abreast of 
We captured five large steamers 


The rebels burned a new guploat which 


“¥ wy ready © beech. 

he Vicksburg Whig of the ¢ ways 

cose Federal dears Eine aoael at hm 
ouge. 


The Mempbie Avalanche ety hg 


S ies a | ves recently run off 

THE W : road employees have bees 
WAR IN ALABAMA “Thea an ona 
MISCELLANEOUR, 4. destroyed, oh Say Hentotas have bees 


O@ictal Reports. 
Waruinoron, June &.—The following dis 


U.S Sreawen Bewron, ore Mewrnts, } 

dunes § w 
To Hon, Cideon Welles, Secretary of the 
Sir. I arrived here last eveming, at 


This morning I discovered the rebel feet, 


T was ably supported by the ram fleet, uo 
Filet, who was con 


The 


ry shot, and was otherwiee injured, but she 
Lenides this, one of the 


A boat, on fte be the Van Dorn, ew 
vaped from the flotilla by her superior apesd. 
wo rame are in pursuitel ber The off 
‘ers and crewa of the rebel boats endeavored 


Many of their wounded and prisoners are 
ww in our hands. The Mayor surrendered 
he city to me afler the engagenwe nt, Col, 


aken military powesslon of the town 
(Signed) C OH. Daves, Flag Officer an 
Wastuincton June §—The following mee | up 


he naval eogagement off Memphis waare | A 
ived at the War Department tiie evening 
Orvosrre Mewrnia, June 6, via Cairo, | ar 

June 8, 1862~—'To the Hon. KE MO Santon, 


Secretray of War.—The rebel gunboata made | {4 


Astand early this morning Opposite Memphin, 


hetween the gunboats and 


which at 
Lieut. Col 
Captain Doyden ts first master, followed wal 
lantiy. The rebel rama endeavored to back 
down stream and then to turn and run, but 
the movement was fatal to them 
atruck one of them fairly, and fora few min 


buat thourh damaged can be saved 
shot wound in the leg deprived me of the 
power to witness the remainder of the fight 


and the national flay was hoisted 


sid opened ® Vigorous fire upon our gun 
wats, which they returned with equal epurit 

1 ordered the Queen, my fing ship, to pase 
run down ahead 
(them upon the two rams of the enemy, 
firet boldly stood their ground 
Fllet in the Monarch, of which 


The Queen 





tea wae fhat to the wreck, After separating 
he rely | steamer sunk 

My steamer, the Queen, wae then herself 
truck by another rebel steamer and disabled, 
A pistol 


K 


The Monarch also passed ahead of our 





Imm: distely af'er our boats’ crews lan: 


'! ! Wer the | to 


ceived at the ar 
to-dny state that all is quiet in front of Hick 
Mond, ex 
forces employed in bridge operations, 
Progress. 


(ien, Bumner'’s Sd cor 
fron) Helntvelman’s ‘kh 
(ren, Keyes’ th do, 


driven the 


back te Chattanengn 


Morvan, ere nourderin 
mitting ravages of all kinds 
them attacked a body of our troop, but were 
driven off 


James 
gUnbowts to pases over the obstructions 


bidding 
miles of bin line 


NN) sek and wounded soldiers, hirty 
of whom are rebels, arrived at this port, from 
White House, Val on board the 


The Army Before Richmond. 
Wasntveoron, June &— re 
nt up to noon 


occasional cannonading at our 
but 


hich does not retard their 
Official Mtatement. 


Wasnrmatow, June &—The following 


statement of the low in the battle of Pair 


ake bas been received at the War Depart 


ment 


To the Hon, Edwin M. Stanton, Secretary of 
War 


Statement of the killed, wounded and mige 


ing the ist of May and Ist of June, 1982, in 


of Kiehmond. 
Killed. Woun. Missing 
yy; Lh sve 1 
do, 30 ven) ™ 
“" 17 wel 





Total, et lass 


nu 
firand total of killed, wounded and missing 5.799, 


A nominal list will be furnished as soon as 


the data ean be received 


G BO MeCuers ox, 
Major General Commanding 
From Gen. Shieid«’s Division. 
Frowt Rovat, Jone &—News from Gen. 


(Signed) 


Shields's division state that a scouting party 
ctossed the river at the Columbian 

and went to New Market, but found that 
Jackson had retreated through there three 
days avo. 


Jackson's army had been reduced to about 


5.000 men, the remaloder having scattered 
through the monntains to save themectves, 


(lien. Fremont'’s army had followel them 
| the way, capturing prisoners, wagons and 


The War in Alabama. 
Wasnineton, June 7.—Diapatches have 
en received atth War Department from 


(jen, Mitchell, dated Hunteville, Ala, June 


hb, stating that ao expedition from bis army, 
vuler the commanad of Gen. Nag ey, had 
enemy, Commande! by (ien. 

Winchester throngh Jasper 
and utterly defeated 
Their bag 


dames, from 


1 routed them at that potat 


gage Wagons, ammunition and supplies have 


len inte our handa, 


Miscelinacous, 
hentuck under 
robbing aod com 


A portion of 


Tue rebel cavalry in 


‘Tw pow of Michmond fear that the 
ver will rine sulflcleutly to allow our 


hon gunboats have posession of Buono, 


near Charleston 


Beauregard has ianed an order for 
correspondenta within twenty five 


(ies 


Lundred and 
wv forty 


On Soundey afte moon, three 


‘teamer &. 
~ Somul ling 


Tuk steamer North Amerion, from Liver 


yunbew's and went mort gallantly into ac [peel en the 20h, passed Cape Race on Satur- 
tion She first struck the rebel bowt that | day noon The Brithh Government Defence 
strnek my flay ship, and anek the rebel She | Committee have reported that fortifications 
vas then strock by omeot the rele! rams. bat | taet continue to form an essential feature ia 
notiunjured. She then purhed on and struck | tie defence of the country, Measures were 
} s ‘ ‘ tee 

the Beauregard, and burst open her side shout being taken to Inquire inte the tele 
Simultaneously the Beauregard was struck | ons existing. between England and the 
on the boiler by a shot from one of our gun | United States Governmen’ and tie Contede 
howta. rites . 

The Monarch then pushed at the panboat ; 
Little Kebel, the rebel tay-ship, and baving tw As to being intiieted with the gout, 
little headway pushed ber before her, the re jaaid Mre. Partington, looking very wisely as 
bel comin Wore and crew escaplog ghe stirred her tea high Living wan't 

The Monarch then floding the Heauregard |. , ‘ 

Always bring It on, dep pon theevtagela at 

nking, took her in tow till ehe sunk in «teal | Yi 
water “Phen, in complianee with the requent | BOMEEMY cos : eo Tt is i endeae 
of Col Davis, Leeut Col F Limpeate tical Chae | UP serte Lannaele ott atded sn from 
Monareh and the Switveriaod in pursuit of} Qather to sor Mr dianmner, | whe 

“oo lridy 1 =, » tre | 
one of the remaining rains an ome TPAD | bas been no dome ill will . thom 
ports, whieh had esenpayl : oe \ 

Doe gunboats and two of my rama haye | Wot erantatbet very 4 r sort 
pone below ) OF tranmmatt: 1 nut rey 1 [den Sp mer, 

leannet tow much praise the conduct of i thy. butt riher temark Ware u it 
the pilota and engineers and molitary guard ° > , | 

" ef I ‘ i ] ia 
of the Monarch and Queen, the brave eon | , 
ductot Capt. Dryden. orthe bere bearing | ‘ os —— . 
o! Lieut, Ce be) beet Iw namie all the pear if ' \ 
Lies ter Vell tn me pnee Fejuort juer ¢ ‘ ha Vix 

Fam, myself, the only person in my feet! ura Station. Tl stented by 
whe v disabled | I - 

eae! Tre tine ‘ 
Curntioe kicet, de, : 
Colonel Commanding Doan bheet Ardwiek ~ w 

The f owing eeoond hiepeatoh trom ¢ ™ aa 
Billet. wae also received this « n ,o new ur i! 

Onrrosete Mewinee Tune ¢ vin Cale ’ | | . . . eX 
Juume Po the Hon BK. Mo Stanton, Seer , hasan I tae 
ary War Jt is proper andl cue ter the - 
hrave men on the Queen and Monarch te way , ' . the 

ith ffy that tw { the rele m i ‘ d 
“ ewink out of sight and nmecliate hy | 'r ‘ ‘ i 4 
the alive kK of my two rato. and with a larue It nit «lens ‘ bh mare 
taount of cotton, Ae. on tem! wae disable . 
a 
by an aecidental collision with the Qocen 
anil «ecured by hererns« Pe a rr re i r fren? 

After | wae personally diaabled another! ty sfromt ‘ efon If their Gon 
boat, Which was masohit by aehet from the bao, were to ie n w th . " 

Hboats, wae sunk by te Monarch and | a an . 

; wear tl! h ! verv healt 
towed ints steoml water ly that trot > | a3 
anether, also Injured by the tre of our TT A 
roats Wao pushed on the hore and our | SF Some one save that the Ce i rates 
ry the Monareb | detennined t “y the Wee uc, be 

Of the yunboats Lean only say that they suse the Pederals showed 2 = n two 

Hore themselves as our navy Ways an | . 
Orayely ancl wel run her dew 
Ciwanies Erte TW A correspondent North writes as 
Colonel Commanding Kam Fleet le 1? 'y ' 
! w ! ‘ h ad 
The bluffs in front of Memphis were] oun che Qoor 7 re ny pentle 
_ . ate , . . e 
crowded wilh) spectator ifituagg Uy engage - aie 6 ee t ' I pon 
ment, and business Was enlifely suspended 
h der of Memph tm » Aneta oe meee. 
The Surrender of Mem is. j 
i P legate " teroots bs worth @/> 4 pair 
Catne, Just \iter tle elurn « i . 
ihe ‘ 
gunterata frome the | eiiite | we fell et, 
mmander Davis eent the fidlow now ¢ CW Sues Ay - gentleman who 
he Mayor of Memuotis lw ‘ tone very i witha 
, 
bi vo SrkaMen Beton, ore Meewritis | Friend,” saysthat during his tre 
Ju . : 
, + | he Westl sheoficn felt some 
I t eal ‘ 
‘ f ‘ ' Menupe ly seve hocks ' earthuaskes, but 
' ' wy Il have ded were not a cir stance when com. 
the howor to represent. [Loam with teh m red with those w he experienced from 
po robedirat servant | tite B 
ned C oF Daves, Flee «ot? bet 

In reply the Mayor says ’ ee Phe secession papers in 
eceived and inreply | bave only to sey as} Cannda are b coming moderate. Not one 
hecivil authorties have neo tmeans of de of them, ao far as we have seen, has proved 

ce ty the Gv ot ci wlances the cit . 
ig y © of circuustances tLe cy Piast the Federatists have not taken New 
ein Your bate 


‘oof | Oceans, or Uthat the rebels are still at York- 
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THE WEDDING DAY. 


PaATLROAT EV EBIBe@ Fert 


BY LAURA J ARTER 


rom Teer 


The peech trees have paved the orc bard 
WIth the dainticet pink eheiis, 

And the yard b+ set with amethyets 
Of hyerimths aed bine bells 

The apple trees wear their opale 
And their corals red and gay . 

And the sunbearue eprinkle drops of gold, 
For thir le my wedding day 


J bear the robin out in the vines, 
How eweetly and clear'y be sings! 

1 cam ace bi trifling bie merry notes, 
With the light on bie ecartet wings 

1 wonder why | em not glad tow 
Why | oft with « heart like lead * 

Ob! vee, T remember, come one came in 
And told mes man wae dead 


Well, that le nothing, we all must dic 
Why am I trying prey’ 
] never theugtt | should feel eo aad 
When I reached my wedding day 
Do you eee that cottages down ip the gien 
My Morton built It for me 
We erepped tt arcund with our eunny dream 


As pearls are wrapped by the ree 


I could tell you for bourse the words be said, 
When he asked me to be his wife 

When be drew me out of my darkness and pride, 
To the pure depths of his life 

De you think I look well In my bridal robes? 
You know how ewoeet le his praise 

Lat thie lace droop lower, now fasten the veil, 
And think of the orange epraye 


What are you crying for? are you not glad 
Toe know 1 will coon be bie own’ 

How eweet it all eceme—eheo hissed in my ear, 
” Alone, alone, all alone!" 

What! do pou tell me that rigid thing, 
With hands that are icy cold, 

le my Morton —my darting, whose strong arms oft 
Have held me within their fold’ 


How cruel to torture my poor brain eo 
Yet | know It cannot be, 
He would not bave gone off even to heaven, 


Had \t taken hire from me 

Whe sald so eadly, * Thy will be done,’ 
With a voice eo soft and low* 

Rome one wae praying for me, I think 


Ie the room awhile ago 


He kissed me last night, and emoothed my halr, 
And aid good bye, while hie head 

Lay on my heart, and I knew he slept, 
Though they all eald be wan dead 

Ae ii my Morton could thus die, 
My Morton eo true and gay, 

When he knew that another dawn would bring 
With ite tush our wedding day 


Villa Nidge, | eno 


THE INSANE PRIEND; 


OR, ASEERESS AT FAULT. 


“Will you come out with me to-night?" 
maid Dr Clay There ie a sceress come to 
Chasinglea, and 1 am going to have a look at 
her 

Dr Clay was a college friend of mine, then 
about Qveandtwenty. 1 wae 
from my profesional avocations in London, 
and had pene down to epepd a few days at 
Ohasinglen, where he had recently begun t 
practise, hoping to forget, if possible, the ex 
istence of the printer's devil It was my se 
cond night there, and a wet one; | had set 
Ued myself down to acigarand a book, which 
i was pot golng to review, and therefore 
could enjoy, for to amateurs a bad book is 
bearable fo a reviewer even a good book 
hetter the book. net un 
From 
two he 


” 
on leave 


we burden, and the 
the burden 
1 was loth 
Clay, though be was a 
ung physicians of 

So T answered 


frequently, the heavier 
such 
routed even by Dr 
delightful compan 


firet rats 


mwonte!d lowury 
nm as 
ability uenally are 
indlynantly 
“Nonsense’ Y 


intend to get 


todo net mean to may that 
you wet through and epend 
f conjuring 


and To will 


helf a crown in onder to see a set 


tricks ballv played Stay here 


show vou half a dover tite as gonad with a 
pack of « 


*T don't know " said Clay 


ands” 


1 always take 


nlerest conjuring tricks TU! 7 know how 
they are dor Now wh 1 grant you 
that some of these adatrnowantes, meameriats, 
table-turners, and modern magicians of all 


kinds are the veriest quacks alive, and their 
gelery as transparent as the liquefaction of 
sm Januarius thooxd, 1 things 


shown and done, my friend, which, if you can 


have seen 
explain or reveal, you may make a reputation 
am! afortune | have seen exciaion of the 
breast performed by a meamerist, the patient 
remaining perfectly unconscious the while 
Not only did she wot scream or speak, but the 
sign of pain I have known 
more than one case of life preserved by a 
mysterious Warning given in dream or wak- 
ing to persone Wilh no previews notion of im 
pending danger, and | once was witness to a 
most extraoniinary case of casrnopant revela 
ton, which made a lasting impression on my 
mind, from the perfect imjceubilay of any 
trick or collusion—whieh, indeed, po one 
could have suspected who watched the 
dreamers face, And the most extraordinary 
part of the matter ie,” be added, reflectively, 
“Unat the whole story wae fale from begin 
ning to end” 

“That,” rejoined 1, “appears © me the 
most natural aad intelligible result Lt will 


face gave b 


be the same tomight D» stay quielly by the | 


fire 

“No, 1 must really go.” said my friend, 
oblstinately. “I cannot miss even a chance 
of getting at some fact which may help w 
coufirm or destroy the embryo theory | have 
formed on the sulyect of Gasrevyance. So | 
am going \ get wet, and spend five slillings, 
and yuu bad better come wo.” 

Be I pet down by book, and went out, 
when the rain speedily deprived me of my 
cigar. We got drenched, and the Séerces 
proved as very a quack es] in my impatience 


hed predicted Dr. Clay put two questions— 
one within Ab own know lelgn, apd one 
be speedily ascertained, viz, “ What is my 
friend's age T" and “ What letters bave om 
for me since 1 lef home an bour ago 1 Both 
were anawered glibly, and bt) wreny The 
Reerese addled twelve years to my age, and 
informed Dr. Clay that two letters bad come 
for bim—both from latices —whereat one or 
two of the little audience simpered, fur Dr 
Olay bk & general favorite, but not exactly « 
“lady's man,” oti!) lees a lady's duaetor He 
got up end walked out, and T with him 

“Well ¥" I aaid 

“Th's is the third mere impostor T have 
aren in a year,” remarked Dr Clay, quietly, 
“but I had rather eee ten euch, (han mise one 
opportunity of witnessing @ case of real ely 
ney nee ” 

“Is there euch a thing *" I demanded, «ep 
tically, “for my eredulity goes no further 
than a firm belief in « fiend with inky fingers, 


unwashed face, and incessant craving for 


omy. 
“When you have heard my first 
rience om the subject,” replied he, “I think 
you will ask that question ina smewhat dif 
ferent tone Will you comme round by my 
lodgings to see if there are any mensayes for 
me’ and then we will emeoke a pipe at your 
rooma, and you shal) hear the history.” 
There was one note for the Doctor from an 
old farmer, queerly spelled and oddily ex 
presse! , bat my friend did not think it worth 
while to go eight miles into the country that 
night to attend to an attack of the gout, so 
we adjourned to my rooma, where, amid ex- 
halations of emoke, 1 heard the following 
tale: 
It was (sald the Doctor) about four years 
ago. I had just passed my first examination, 
and one or two answers of mine had been 
fortunate enough to attract the attention of 
old Vane, among whose other peculiariticn is 
a strong penchant towards the investigation 
of mysteries, He took some notice of me, 
and I ventured to ask him some questions 
about a cladrroyants who just then attracted 
considerable cnriosity, She wasa young and 
very pretty girl, the mesmerist who had dis- 
covered her power or disease, whichever it 
should be called, was a gentleman— which 
a man of renee, honor, and 
Vane 


eipe 


few of them are 
considerable reputation as a naturalist 
answered me, and promised me an introduc 
tion to her. IT asked him what bis experience 
of ber art had been——-whether it was « reality 
ora sham, and whether it seemed capable of 
being applied to any practical use. 

“Tt is no sham,” he said. “The girl her 
wolf docs not know Usrat she possesses Unies 
powers, Arnold never allows clairvoyance 
to be named in her presence when she is 
awake. He himself is above suspicion. As 
to any practical result, 1 am very doulnful 
Hitherto Ellen has never told us anything 
previously unknown, She anewers correctly 
regarding things certainly unknown fo her, 
and places she has never seen, but she does 
not answer, except reluctanlly and uncer 
tainly, any questions concerning which ne ene 
else has any knowledge She bas told me the 
exact place of every article in my study, and 
even the contents of my table drawers, though 
she nevet entered my house—nor did Arnold 
and we were sit miles away from ft at the 
But she broke down entirely in trying 
to tell us what was at that moment joing on 
in the House of Commons, in the Times print 
ing office, and in Windsor Park—all three 
easier to gems, and at lonst as casy to know, 
But you shall see her your 


time 


one would Uhink 
self.” 

A few days afer this, a friend of my bro 
ther, Cleveland by name, returned from a tour 
he had taken for the benefit of his health, in 
Edward's company. We had not heard from 
Edward for some ten days, or more; and it 
happened that I wished to write to him on 
business, So, hearing that Cleveland had re 
turned unexpectedly, 1 sought him out, and 
inquired where my brother was, He started, 
and seemed uncomfortable, and then an 
awered 

“We did not agree very well | wasina 
hurry, and Le preferred io travel slowly , se 
he left me atthe Algischorn, and Tcame home 
at once through France 


The answer, and Cleveland's naaner, were 


# litth peculiar Why did Mdward “leave 
him,” rather than he Edward: seeing that it 
was he who wished te travel fast Aud why 
did he seem agitated on seeing me But I 
Was notmouch surprised or distarbed Pro 
babiv Cleweland had behawed ill, aud river 


Exiward to ‘eave him in disgust, and was now 
ashamed of himeelf For he had the reputa 
on of being quarreleome in Uhe extreme, aad 
was certainly shy, nervous, restless, and un 
comfortable to an extraordinary degree Ed 
ward, than whom no more kindly and patient 
friend ever lived, had always taken lis part 
had affirmed that Cleveland was a 
of gemma, and thoroughly good at heart, 
and had «fiosen him, much to my surprise, as 
his companion, in the hope Uaal travel, change 
of sceve, rest from anxiety and over study 
might bring him better health and spirita 
Certainly the experiment had been a complete 
failure Cleveland was pale, thin, sallow, 
and careworn , his habitual restlessness greater 
than ever; the unmistakable expression of 
nervous suffering on his face more marked 
than I had yet seen it His eyes moved in 
cessantly, never steady for an instant tn their 
pase, but never meeting mine I1is lef hand 
constantly trembling, was occupied with a 
paper knife, his right fumbled continually at 
the handle of his table-drawer, which be did 
mot open Twas touched by his evident il! 
ness, and turned from a subject which seemed 
paunfulto him I talked about the colleve 
eX aminations, told him of my success, and 
finally of the elatrreyunte, for whose lene af 
that evening I bad received two cards 
tn eston, 

“Let me go with you,” 
and sudden!y 

“With pleasure,” said | 
little Ume &» lose, 1 must be there by seven, 
its now twenty minutes after six, and you 
have your toflet to make” 


Man 


f ad 


he sak! esbarp'y 





For, though dressed with faultless neataess 


“Only we have | 


THE WHITE HOSE, NEW KENT COVYT), 


The Waire Hover was the residences of 
Mrs. Custis, when she was a wealthy widow 
Rome accounts state that the present man 
original White House, but | 
fire, and rebuil' | 


sion is mot the 
that it was destroyed by 


that the 





VIBGINIA, THE RESIDENCE OF GEN. LEE, 


The Rebel (Commander-ia-Chief, and Where Washington Was Married. 


Tt may be, however, that the dwelling was 
only partially injured by the flames, and 
almost literal 

Washington 


present is in an 


sense, the very house where 


was marrie! 





when he appeared out of doors, Cleveland ! 
always «pent his days in Lis room in a cu 
hia naked feet thrust into a 
pair of worked slippers, his arms and throat 
hare, his short curled hair covered with a 
Turkish fez, and bis upper garments consi«t 
ing of a sort of sack of red flannel, falling to 
the knees, and with two holes cut in It for 
free play of hie muscular arms It certainly 
seemed as if some tine would be needed w 
transforw this strange figure into a London 
dandy. Bui it was done in five minutes 
He turned the key in the table-drawer, laid 
down the paper knife, passed into hie bed 
room, ard returned in an ineredibly short 
time, in plain black evening dresa, his sinal! 
hands nervously drawing on a pair of white 
kid gloves. I, who never wear « © tail-coat” | 
if Tecan belp it, was almost ashamed of my 
own attire, We started, however, arm in 


rious undress; 





arm, le walking at a pace with which Tcould 
searcely keep up. The sernce had not beyun 
when we arrived; and the room into which 
we were ushered was a dark onc. 
* Bring « light, please,” said Cleveland, ab 
ruptly, giving balf-acrown to the servant 
And he remained in the entrance hall till the 
light was brought, and we entered the room 
together 
“TT hate 
tiently 
Other visitors arrived; we were adinitted 
to the operating room, where we sat, in a 


darkness,” he observed, imps 


I] always think of death” 


semicircle, twelve of us, surrounding 
the couch on which the patient sat, already 
Arnold stood 


She looked exceedingly beau i 


morhie 


ina deep mesmeric sleep = Mr 
behind her 
ful, TP imust say, and what you would call ex 
tremely fragile. | felt sure, as | saw ber, tat 
she was doomed; and 1] was inclined to ne 

mesmerist of her murder He did 
not think, of course, that he was injurng 
her: ] did, and I think so still 
and she was roused into that undefined and 


cuse the 
A few phesses, 


uncomprehended state of the nervous ayetem 
which ta of 

meriem, and whch Lean neither deseril, 
explain, Mr. Arnold gave 
each in turn toe put « question to her 


in peculiar to the snuige mies 
nor 
perMission louse 
Seve 
ral were asked, 1 only remember the three 
Inst. After all the others had been answered 
to the aatisfaction of the queriats, Vane in- 
quired 
“What 
to day?" 
The girl paused a moment 


“T have 


is there on the table in mv study 


said 


heen there before Oh witha 


“itisahand «a wenwn's 


horrible '" 


shudder of disgust, 


hand —oh, horrible 


’ 
Vane whispered acroas Clewelar Whi wal 
betweet 
“She ver was there, but she deser bed 


To davi 


preserved in spirits, of 


ital! perfectly last time T saw her 


brought a speeluer 


She would not, 


freliful disease of the hand 


if abe saw it) know tt for a woman 


was next. Ile wae very 
| Was 
1 fallen 
anihe was ateontl « 


the ground nshing 


it with the rot ion of his f 


“low shall T 


ess not 


lie ¥ 


was his question, ia a 
deep, tremulous, husky tone, that made us all 
start with stuiden horrer 

Its effect om the Seeress was «t more 
marke! Sheeprang into a sitting posture, 
and trembled from head to foot, seem ng 
unable to speak The question was re 
peated 

“TT don't —know,” she slow!y plied; 
then suddenty, “Oh! no! "wo the lest 
wort rising to a shrick 


Cleveland's face was ghastly beyond de 
dese ription r conception Ther 
Arno! ! exerted himeelf to 


Wie «a 
pause Mr calm 
the girl; and presentiv called on me fora final 
question 

“What has become of my brother” 

A moment's hesitating silence: « strange 
look of surprise, information, horror unspeak- 
able, succeeding one another on her pale, de 
licate face; and then a fearful, unearthly 
acream, Which froze the very blood in our 
veins IT never knew before what “spiritual 
terror” meant Assurediy, 1 would! rather 
meet any bodily danger than hear that 
@ ream, and see that face again’ Even Ar 
nol! was appalled, or I think he would have 
interposed before the answer came n words, 
at first low, tremulous, uncertain; then clear, 
rapid, agitated, while the girl's whole frame 
quivered with terrible exciternent 

* Lece—e mountain of snow, @ precipice on 
one side, a narrow road winding along the 
edge Down-—down—at the bottom of that 
precipice, wna dry bed of a stream—there is 
a body, covered with blood-—oh, horrible! 1 
capnet bear to look! 1 has been thrown 
there -thrown down from the road Waita 
moment, and | will tell you how. There are 








two men-—they come out of a house, and 


they are walking up the snow-mountain, 

road, close to the edge of the pre 
One of them turns—he will not go 
on—he will go back, The other laughs at 
him; be speaks —T ¢o not hear what they 
say —he speaks kindly to him. But the pale 
man is angry, be strikes his friend—oh, God! 
he has flung him over the precipice—he has 
murdered him!" 

] was horror struck , 1 could not rouse my- 
selfto think or speak. The girl's look and 
tone carried conviction, aa strong as if the 
scene she described in these broken sentences 
hud beeu actually passing before her eyes.— 
Vane's voice it was | beard next 

“ What is the murderer like ?” 

“Jfe is tall, strong, pale—" She sprang 
suddenly from her seat. “Tle is mee!” she 
screamed, and laying her hand on Cleve- 
land's shoulder, she exclaimed, with & shriek 
which rang through the room, “ THou ant 
run Man!" 

I need not attempt to portray the scene 
that followed. Tadced, I could scarcely see 
or hear, LTonly knew that Cleveland had 
sprung from his scat, dashed aside the arms 
that were stretched out to seize him, and was 
gone. The girl had fallen back upon her 
couch in violent convulsions; and the mes- 
nmerist, himself trembling in every limb, was 
trying to awaken her from the unnatural 
sheep which had been visited with so fearful 


along th 


s Vision 

Vane got me out «f the room, I do not re- 
an! when | became fully con- 
scious of what was passing, we were on our 
way to Cleveland's lodgings, Arrived there, 
Vane inquired if he was in, and was answer- 
ed, © Yes, sir; het We 


frivhtencd about him, he looked 


collect how. 


! 


just gone up stairs, 
were quite 
We ran up to the sitting-room, which 
The table-drawer was 
open. init my eye caught sight of some pa- 
pers, tied in a bundle, .od directed in Cleve- 
land's bold but irrecular hand tome Beside 
mounted ivory butt ota 
small pietol Cleveland’s hat and gloves Tay 
on the table! the Owner was not there! My 


a» il” 
was on the first floor 


these was tle atlyer 


lateh of the bed-reom door, 
and | had just aware that it was 
locked, when the report of a pistol rang in 
myear [felt as if it lad been fired close to 
my bead In another moment Vane sprang 
at the door, burst itopen with lus weight, and 


hand was on tus 


become 


we entered the bed-room 


Cleveland lay on the bed— his white shirt- 


front shirt sonked with blood. The still 
smoking priate fellow to that left in the 
drawer—had fallen from his right hand, 


which bung by his sine Vane tore open his 
dress, and we saw a small bole, just above 
the heart, in the acorched vest and shirt, from 
which the blood had sprung over the clothes. 
Lif’ was already extinet, of course 


Hrecied to me were produced 

They contained an account, 
tantial, of the murder 
happy brother, committed, said the 


Tue papers 
al the imques 
inceherent but cincune: 
of mvt 
+ Moment of paseion, utterly us 
bitterly repented. The 
paper closed with some etrange and inc om- 


writer, io 
premeditated, and 
prebensible passages, ex) ressive of gratitude 
and affeetion for the murdered man. Vane's 
evidence induced the jary to return a verdict 
of masanity, and Cleveland's remains received 
Christian burial 

It was not till the third night after his 
death that L was able to sleep. Then my 
slumber was deep and profound; and it was 
with diffculty that my landlady roused me 
at nine the next morning, t receive “a 
large foreign letter, which she thought 
might—might be of consequence.” T jomped 
out of bed mechanically, and received it at 
the coor 

(rood heavea! itwas Edward's handwrit- 
ing—bore, too, a postmark only five days old 
It must have been posted after his death by 
seme one who had taken possession of his 
papers. I tore i open. More astonibing still, 
it bore cate the same day on which it was 
posted. A passage in which Cleveland's name 
occurred, at ouce attracted my eye. It ran as 
follows .— 


My unlucky compagnen de coyage has left 
me. I was forced to let him go; for he quar- 
relled with me, and would have strock me, 
on a precipitous peth, with a sheer descent of 
a hundred feet on one side, and an equally 
steep ascent on the other, where one false 
step would bave cost one or both of us our 
lives He bad been moody and restless all 
morning, and, finally, as we reached the moat 
dangerous part of the road, stopped, refused 
to go any further, and declared that be must 
immediately return to Envland I was sur- 
prised, and when I noticed the expression of 
his eves, a little alarmed. I tried, however, 
to laugh him out of his sudder fancy, but bad 


no success; he grew angry, and, when I per- 
sisted, struck at me with his alpenstock. | 
warded the blow; and he instantly turned, 
and ran down the bill as if the furies pur- 
sued him. I waited till he was out of sight, 
and then retraced my stepa, hoping to find 
him at the hote!. But he had been too rapid 
in his movements; had paid the bill, and was 
gone, an hour before I arrived, nor could I 
follow him, tor no vehicle or borse was left 
in the place. If Le gets safe back to Eng- 
land, my dear fellow, pray look after him; 
for—for though you must keep it to your- 
self, or only Lint to Dr. Vane—I am firmly 
convinced Cleveland is, or soon will be, 
INSANE! 


Insane! bere was the solution of the terri- 
ble mystery. Edward was safe and well; 
and the whole story of the murder was the 
creation of a diseased brain, of which all who 
beard It had been the dupes, and of which 
the deluded author was the wretched victim. 
The vision of the claireoyante, coinciding as 
it did with the story previonsly written out 
by the selfimagined murderer, was a mete 
reflection of bis delusion, which hastened his 
end before Edward's return could dispel the 
horrible funcy. The event gave such a shock 
to Arnold, that he never ventured to practise 
the art again. 

“Aud has it not had the same effect on 
you?” Linquired. “I should have thought 
it would bave caused you to shrink from all 
such mysteries and mummeries for the fu- 
ture.” 

“ Far from it,” returned Clay, seriously.— 
“It scemed to throw a certain light on a dif- 
ficult and abstruse part of physical science; 
for | need hardly say that I regard the phe- 
nomena of mesmerism and elatrroyance as 
purely physical, however abnormal: and | 
intend to follow out the clue, at least till I 
have learned whether or no all these pheno- 
mena may be traced to one cause—which we 
know to be operative in mesmerism—the in- 
fluence of one buman mind upon another, as 
metaphysicians would say ; or, more properly 
speaking, of the brain of one human being on 
the nervous system of another artificially ex- 
cited and peculiarly susceptible. If it be 
true, as I suspect, that no elairvoyante ever 
has told us or ever can tell us anything that 
has not already passed through the mind of 
some living and present mortal—that they 
ail are mere receptive mirrors of other minds 
-—such evidence as I shall collect will go far 
to establish the truth, and to set men’s minds 
at rest about the mystery; perhaps to teach 
them that, while on the stage of life, we are 
to be indulged with no real glimpses behind 
the curtain. You have let your pipe go out; 
mine is smoked to an end, good-night.” 

* I did not sleep well that night, I confess. 
Percy Gree 


CURIOUS MIRROR. 

Among the curiosities exhibited in the last 
Paris Exposition, and promised for ours, was 
& huge concave mirror, the instrument of a 
startling species of optical magic :—On stand- 
ing close to the mirror, and looking into it, 
it presents nothing but a magnificently mon- 
strous dissection of your own physiognomy. 
On retiring a little, say a couple of feet, it 
cives your own face and figure in true pro- 
portion, but reversed, the head downwards. 
Most of the spectators, ignorant of anything 
else, observe these two effects, and pass on. 
But retire still farther; standing at the dis- 
tance of five or six feet from the mirror, and 
behold, you see yourself, not a reflection—it 
does not strike you as a reflection—but your 
veritable self, standing in the middle part be- 
tween you and the mirror. The effect is «)- 
mest appalling from the idea it suggests of 
something supernatural; so startling, in fact 
that men of the strongest nerves will shrink 
involuntarily at the first view. If you raise 
your cane to thrust at your other self, you 
will see it: pass clean through the body and 
appear on the other side, the figure thrusting 
at you the same instant. The artist who first 
succeeded in finishing a mirror of this de- 
cription brought it to one of the French 
kings—it we recollect aright, it was Louis 
XV.--placed his majesty on the right spot, 
and bace him draw his sword and thrust at 
the figure he saw. The king did so; but, 
secing the point of a sword directed to his 
own breast, threw down his weapon aud ran 
away. The practica: joke cost the inventor 
the king's patronage and favor; his majesty 
being aflerwards so ashamed of bis own 
cowardice, that he could never again look at 
the mirror or its owner.—Anglish Duper, 

Ovn Treeru.—They decay. Hence, un- 
seemly mouths, bad breath, imperfect masti- 


cation, Everybody regrets it, What is the 
cause” I reply—want of cleanliness <A 
chan tooth never decays The mouth is a warm 


place—vs degrees. Particles of meat between 
the teeth soon decompose. Gums and teeth 
niust suffer 

Perfect cleanliness will preserve the teeth 
to vid age. Ilow shall it be secured? Use a 
quill pick, and rimse the mouth after eating; 
brush and (white) Castile soap, every morning ; 
the brash and clear water at night Bestow 
this trifling care u;on your precious teeth— 
you will keep them and ruin dentists. Ne- 
giect it, and you will be sorry all your lives. 
Children forget. Watch them. The first 
eth determine the character of the second 
set. Give them equal care. 

Sugar, acids, saleratus and hot things are 
nothing when compared to food decomposing 
between the teeth, Mercurialization may 
loosen the teeth, long use may wear them 
out, but keep them clean and they will never 
decay. This advice is worth more than thou- 
sands of dollars to every boy and girl. Books 
save been written on the subject. This brief 
article contains all that is essential — Dio 


PERFUMES. 


The chief places for the growth of the sweet 
perfame-producing flowers are Montpellier 
Grasse, Nismes, Savoy, Cannes and Mee 
Nice alone produces a harvest of a hundred 
thouseaad pounds of orange blossoma, and 
Cannes, as much again, and of a finer oder. 
Five bundred pounds of orange blossoms 
yield about two pounds of pure Neroly oj 
At Cannes the acacia thrives 
well, and produces yeariy about nine thou. 
sand pounds of blossoms. One great per. 
fumery distillery at Cannes uses yearly about 
one bundred an! forty thousand pounds of 
orange blossoms, twenty thousand pounds of 
acacia flowers, a hundred and forty thousand 
pounds of rose leaves, thirty-two thousand 
pounds of jessamine blossoms, twenty thoo. 
sand pounds of tuberosea, together with 
great many other sweet Lerbs. The extrac 
tion of ethereal oils, the small quantities of 
which are mixed in the flowers with such 
large quantities of other vegetable juices that 
it requires about six hundred pounds of rose 
leaves to win ope ounce of otto of roses, of 
course, demands a very careful treatment, 

Nice and Cannes are the paradise of yio- 
lets, producing annually something like thir- 
teen thousand pounds of blossums, The ve 
riety cultivated is generally the double or 
Parma violet, which is so productive that the 
flowers are sold at about five pence per 
pound ; and we all know what sort of bouquet 
« pound of violets would make. 

The abundance in Sicily of every flower 
which in our climate is most highly prized, 
recalls the traveller in the story, who arrived 
in a country where the children played at 
pitch-and-toss and marbles with diamonds 
rubies, emeralds, and other precious gems: 
“These are, doubtless, the sons of some 
powerful king,” he said, and bowed respect 
fully before them. The children, laughing, 
made him svon perceive that they were the 
street-boys, and that the gems were only the 
pebbles of that country. In Sicily the crim 
son grenade and rose trees, the peach-colored 
rhododendrons, and the delicate white comel- 
lias, form the country hedges. The white 
and green myrtles, and pink, white, and 
flame-shaped and tlame-colored tulips, grow 
wild. When a pleasure-garden is made, the 
orange and lemon trees are taken out because 
they are*too common. By the same rule, 
very few people trouble themselves with 
flowers—they are too vulgar. Alphonse Karr 
was much surprised to notice that the ladies 
of Nice never decorated themselves with real 
flowers, but seemed to dislike them. He ob 
serves this is all the more strange in a coun- 
try where it is no longer a mythological fiat- 
tery to say that flowers spring from under the 
ladies’ feet. The roses, violets, jessamine and 
mignonette are cultivated only by the pea 
sants for perfumery purposes, and bonored 
but as we honor potatoes or cabbages. 

We are now wholly dependent for our 
finest perfumes on France, so that when the 
crop of a flower fails, as did that of the jessa- 
mine last year, it will put the manufactorers 
to serious inconvenience. It would, there 
fore, be the interest of perfumers to promote 
the production of those flowers in other coun- 
tries; and the high price they fetch in the 
market would make it a very profitable 
speculation. It has been proposed to culti- 
vate flowers in England on a large scale, for 
perfumery purposes, but the climate renders 
this scheme totally impracticable. For Eng- 
lish flowers, however beautiful in form or 
color, do not possess the intensity of odor re- 
quired for extraction ; and the greater pert of 
those used in the south of France for per- 
fumery, would grow here only in hot-houses. 
The one flower which might be bad in abund- 
ance wouid be the rose; but the smell of it is 
very faint compared witl, that of the south- 
ern rose. Add to this the shortness of the 
flowering season, and the high price of land 
and labor, and it may be safely said that the 
cultivation ia England of tlowers for per- 
fumery would prove as bad a speculation as 
attempting to make wine from English 
grapes. 

The most widely known of the toilet-waters 
having an aleoholic basis is the eau-de-Co 
logne, invented in the last century by an 
apothecary in Cologne. It can, however, be 
mads just as well anywiere else, as all the 
materials come from the South of France 
and Italy. Its perfume consists principally 
of the flowers, leaves and rind of the fruit of 
the bitter orange-tree.— All the Yeur Round. 

Mr. BeEcHen on Newsrarers.— The Rev. 
Henry Ward Beecher, in the course of a ser- 
mon delivered in Plymouth Church last 
week, thus spoke of newspapers :—"* There is 
a common, vulgar objection about newspa- 
pers, that ‘they lie’ so; they don't lie any 
more than you do. Man is naturally « ‘ying 
creature. Truth is « gift from Heaven, and 
very few of us possess it before they get 
there. The newspapers give both facts and 
rumors, and they would he blamed if they 
did not do so, It is for the reacer to judge 
of these rumors. The last economy should 
be in regard to newspapers. 
deprive the body of some ribbon or jewel oF 
garment, than to deprive the mind of its sut 
tenance.” ; 


ta” The burning of cotton on the levees 
New Orleans, by the rebels, previous w the 
surrender of that city, is represented to have 
been one of the grandest spectacles the world 
ever saw, Several thousand bales of cotton 
rolled along the levee, were all ou fre st 
once. It was rather an expensive bonire, 
but then it was their neighbors’ property. 


tw “Do you know,” said Augustus 
Julians, as he lifted up a long strip of lace that 
she was knitting, “that this is to me all 
black 7” “Is it, indeed?” replied she, “you 
don't say so. Why?” Juliana felt ths’ she 





Le wis, M. D. 


t@ Horace Mann, on being asked if he | 
believed in the fall of Adam, replied, “ Yea, | 
and not only in the fal! of Adam, but 





in a perfect succession of cataracts from Adam 
al] the way down.” 


must ask why. “Because,” said be, “I see 
it is crow shade.” The awful effect upon Juli- 
ana’s nerves may be imagined. 


3 Censure usually spares the raven and 
the owl, but the poor white dove had better 
beware. 


It is better to - 
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KNITTING. 


BY WILLIAM H. BUSHNELL 
And her beautiful head dropped lower, 
And her red lips trembled apart, 
And her soft eyes did not forbid me 
To fold her close to mg beart. 
—Mary Kyle Dallas 


Bbe vat ‘neath the shade of the maples, 
When the sun, dying out in the west, 
Flushed the landscape with blushes of crimson— 
With blood drops from ite quivering breast ; 
When soft through the scarce stirring follage 
Mottled ribbons of light fluttered down, 
As ifangels were weaving bright meshes 
Of vermillion aad gold for a crown: 
With her eyes glancing up—playing “ bo-peep” 
with Love— 
From the shower of curls falling down from 
above. 


“ Knitting!’ bemeath her white fingers 
The tissue was rapidly spun, 
‘Till the counterfeit flowers bloomed lightly, 
As if born ‘neath the smile of the eun ; 
Knitting, and smiling, and singiny 
A strain of an olden time lay, 
When faithful the knight, and the lady 
As brilliantly bright as the day; 
For none fairer the knight e'er battled long, 
For each smile was a poem—each word was a 
song. 


“ Knitting!" perchance and unthinking, 
As swiftly the meshes she weaves, 
That she, a “ weird sister,” was spinning 
A life web ‘neath the rich maple leaves ; 
That with every stitch she was tossing 
From her needles with exquisite art, 
She but fastens a loop in the netting 
Already wove close round a heart ; 
While the words of her love song in beauty dis- 
close 
Lips as blushingly red as the depths of the rose! 


“ Knitting!” Ab! quickly she raises 
The lids from each dark flashing eye ; 
Her breast heaves with a wilder emotion, 
And the song changes into a sigh ; 
A step—it Is mine—has aroused her, 
Her name on my lips trembles low, 
And her face is flushed o'er with a beauty 
More bright than the maple’s rich gliow— 
More bright than the willows that seemed droop- 
ing in wine— 
Than the ash all aflame—than the sunset divine! 


“ Knitting!” that eve when the violets 
Trembled over a silvery stream, 
When celestial the red of the flowers, 
And golden the lily cups gleam ; 
When each tree was a glittering sunset, 
Fach leaf was a pallet of fire, 
Fach thought a beauty—cach motion a grace, 
As the clouds swept exultingly higher ; 
When earth gleamed, as the sunset rolled bright 
through the west, 
Asif atome of rainbows were strewed o'er her 
breast! 


Many times since have the maples 
Burned bright in their glorious red, 
The violets breathed their sweet incensc, 
And the rose mocked the sun's blushing bed, 
Many sunsets have come and have faded, 
Been kindled to glow and expire- 
) deiuge the earth with thelr beauty, 
And fret it with crimson fire ; 
But etill she is knitting beside me, and of myrelf 
is a part, 
For the pulse of our dual being is the throb of a 
single heart. 


THR CHANNINGS. 


BY Mis. WOOD, 
Acrnor or “ Dangsnury Hovss,” 
Lynx,” “ Toe Eart’s Herma,” &c., &c. 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII 


DECISION, 


THE 


The important sixth of October—important 
to the Helstonleigh college boys—did not 
nse very genially. On the contrary, it rose 
rather sloppily: a soaking rain was steadily 
lescending, and the streets presented a con- 
tinnous scene of puddles. The boys cashed 
through it umbrellaless (L never saw one of 
them carry an umbrella in my life, and don't 
believe the phenomenon ever was seen), their 
clean surplices on their arms, on their way to 
attend ten o'clock morning prayers in the 
cathedral. The day was a holiday from 
school, but not from morning service. The 
college bell was beginning to ring out as they 
entered the Standing in the 
senior’s place, and calling over the roll, was 
Tom Channing, the acting senior for a few 
brief hours Since Gauut's departure, the 
previous day, Tom Channing had been the 
school’s head: it lay in the custom of the 
school for him so to be. Would his place be 
confirmed ? or would he lose it? Tom look- 
ed quite flurried with the suspense. It was 
net so much the being appointed senior that 
he thought of, as the disgrace, the humilia 
Hon that would be his portion, were he depo- 
sed from it. He knew that he deserved the 
place; that it was his by right; he stood first 
on the rolls, and he had done nothing what- 
ever to forfeit it. He was the school’s best 
scholar; and—if he was vot a perfect mode! 
‘ur Conduct always—there was this much to 
be said in his favor, that none of them could 
boast of being better. The opinion of the 
hoo] had been veering round for the last 
‘ew days in favor of Tom. I do pot mean 
‘hat he, personally, was in better odor with 

not at all; the snow-ball, touching Ar 
‘hor, hed gathered strength in the rolling— 
but in favor of his chances of the seniorship 
Not a breath of intimation had the head mas- 
‘er given ; save that one day, in complaining 
© Gaunt of the neglect of a point of disci- 
Pine in the school, which puint was entirely 
under the control of the senior boy, he had 
turned to Tom, and said,—“ Remember, 
hanning, it must be observed for the future.” 
Tom's heart leaped within him as be beard 
‘and the boys looked inquiringly at the mas- 
a But the master had then got his head 
buried in the deep drawer of his desk, hunt- 


achool room. 


| ing for a lost paper. Unless he had spoken 
it in forgetful abstraction—which was not im- 
probabie—there could be no doubt that he 
looked upon Tom as Gaunt's successor. The 
school so interpreted it, and chose to becon.e, 
among themselves, sullenly rebellious. Asto 
Tom, who was nearly as sanguine in tempe- 
rament as Hamish, his hopes and his spirits 
went up to fever heat. 

One of the last to tear through the streets, 
splashing his jacket bebind up to the collar, 
and splashing his surpliee, was Harry Hunt- 
ley. He, like all the rest, took care to be in 
time that morning. There would have been 
no necessity for his racing, however, bad he 
not lingered at home, talking. He was rup- 
ning down from his room, whither he had gone 
again after breakfast, to give the finishing 
brush to his hair (I can tell you that some of 
those college gentlemen were dandies, using 
a pot and a half of bear's grease a week), 
when Mr. Huntley's voice wae beard, calling 
him into the breakfast-room. 

“ Harry,” said be, “I don't think I need 
enjoin you not to suffer your manner to show 
triumph towards Tom Channing should you 
be promoted over him to-day.” 

“I shan’t be, papa. Channing wil! bave 
the seniorsbip.” 

“Tlow do you know that?” 

“Oh, from something Pye let drop. We 
look upon it that Channing is as good as 
senior.” 

Mr. Huntley remembered the tenor of the 
private conversation the master bad held 
with him, and believed his son would find 
himself mistaken, and that he, Harry, would 
be made senior. That it would be Gerald 
Yorke, Mr. Huntley did not believe. 

“At any rate, Harry, take heed to what I 
say,” he resumed. “Be entirely considerate 
and courteous towards your friend Channing, 
if you should get it. Do not let me have to 
blush for my son's ill-feeling.” 

There wasa tone in Mr. Huntley's voice 
which, to Harry's ears, seemed to intimate 
that he did not speak without reason, 

“Papa, it woul’ not be fair for me to go 
up over Channing,” he impulsively said, 

“No, Comparing your merits together, 
Channing is the better man of the two.” 

Harry laughed. 

“He is not worse, at all events 
you baying this, papa ’” 

“ Because I fancy that you are more likely 
to be the successful one than Tom Channing. 
I wish I may be mistaken. I would rather 
he had it; for, personally, he has done no- 
thing to forfeit it.” 

“If Harry could accept the seniorship and 
displace Tom Channing, I would not care to 
call him my brother again,” interrupted Ellen 
Huntley, with a flashing eye. 

“It's not that, Ellen; you girls don't under- 
stand things,” retorted Harry. “If Pye dis- 
places Tom from the seniorship, he does not 
do it to exalt me; he does it because be 
won't have him at any price. Were I to 
turn round like a chivalrous Knight Templar 
and say I'd not take it, out of regard to my 
friend Tom, where would be the good ?— 
Yorke would get hoisted over me, and ! 
should be laughed at fora duff. But I'll do 
as you like, papa,” he edded, turning to Mr 
Huntley. “If you wish me not to take the 
honor, I'll resign it in favor of Yorke. I 
never looked for it to be mine, so it will be no 
disappointment; I always thought we should 
have Channing.” 

“Your refusing it would do no good to 
Channing,” said Mr. Ifuntley. “ And I should 
have grumbled at you, Harry, had you suf 
fered Yorke to slip over your head. Every 
one in his own right. All I repeat to you, 
my boy, is, behave as you ought to Tom 
Channing. Possibly IT may pay the college 
school a visit this morning.” 

Harry opened his cyes t» their 
width. 

“You, papa! Whatever for’ 

“ That is my business,” laughed Mr. Hunt 
ley, “It wants but twenty minutes to ten, 
Larry.” 

Harry, at the hint, bounded into the 
He caught up his clean surplice, placed there 
I stuck hi neher on his 


Why are 


utm st 


hal! 


ready for him, an tre 


head, whea he was laid helt of by Ellen 


“Harry, boy, Us a erying wrony against 
Hamish 
terrupted Harry, with a broad 


Tom Channing never did it 
*Tlimiah ' 
grin. “A sign 


demoiselic ' 


thinking of, tua 


who you ure 
Mademoiselle turned the « rof the sear 
let door-mat 


' 


“You know I meant y Arthur, stupid 
boy! Its werying wrong, Marry, upou Tom 
Channing. Looking at it in the worst light, 
he has been guilty of nothing to forfeit Lis 
right. If you can belp him tothe seniorship 
instead of supplanting lim, be w liave boy, 
and do it. God sees all things.” 

“I shall be late, as sure as a gun’ ipa 
tiently returned Harry 

And away he sped through the rain aud 
mud, never slackir zg speed till be was in the 


collee sch] -room. 

_ He bung up his trencher, flung his surp! ier 
on 4 Vench, and went straight up, out 
atretcLed hand, to Tow Channing, who stood 
as senior, unfolding the roll, 

* Godd luck to you old fellow " 
in a clear voice, Ubat rang through the «pa 
“T hope, with all my heart, that 
you'll be in this post for many a day " 

“Thank you, Huntley,” 
And procet ‘ed to call over the 
though his cheek burat ot sundry hisses that 


will 


cried he, 
cious room. 
responded Tom. 

roll, 


he 


came, on subdued tones, from Various parts of 


the room. 


Every boy Was present Not a king’> scho- 
lar but answered to his name, and Tom sign 
ed the roll for the first tume ; “ Channiog, act- 
ing senior.” Not * Channing, senior,” yet 


It was a whim of Mr. Pyc's that on Sundays 
an saints’ days—that is, whenever the king's 
scholars had to attend serve the senior boy 
should sign the rol) 

Then they puton their surplices, and ra 
ther damp surplices some of them were. The 
boys disdained bays; let the weather Le what 
it might, the surplices, like themsely+s, went 
openly through it. Ready, in their surpiices 
and trenchers, Tom Channing gave the word 





| of command, and they were on the point of 


leave his proper place in the ranks and walk | 
by the side of Brite 

“Halt said Channing 
take your place.” 

“IT shan't,” returned Pierce 
me’ he 
“We are without a senior for once 


* Pierce senior 

| 
“Who ix to! 
compel added, with a mocking 


laugh 


obedience. “I stand here as the school's se 
nior now, whatever I may do later, andl 
will be obeyed. Return to your proper 
place.” 

There was that in Tom's cye, in Tom's 
tone, that somehow overawed Mr. Pierce; 
and he walked sheepishly to his own place. 
There was no mistaking that Channing would 
make a firm senior, The boys proceeded, 
two and two, decorousiy through the clois 
ters, snatching off their trenchers as they en- 
tered the college gates, Tom and Huutley 
walked ijast, Tom bearing the keya The 
choir gained, the two branched off right ard 
left, Huntley placing himeeif at the head of 
the boys on the left, or cantoré side; Pom, 
assuming his place as acting senior, on the 
decand side, When they should next sit in 
that cathedral, would their posts be reversed } 

The dean was present, and three canons— 
Dr. Burrows, wio was sub dean; Dr. Gardi 
ner, and Mr. Mence. The head master chant- 
ed, and in the stall next to him sat Gaunt — 
Gaunt had discarded his surplice with his 
school boy life; but curiosity with regard to 
the reniorship brought bim among them 
again that day. 

“T hope you'll keep the place, Channing,” 
he whispered to him, as he passed the boys 
to-get to his stall, 

Arthur Channing was at his place at thc 
organ. 

Ere eleven o'elock struck, service was over, 
and the boys marched back again. Not to 
the school-room—into the chapter house.- 
The examination, which took place once in 
three years, was there held. It wes conduct 
ed quite ina formal manner; Mr. Galloway, 
as chapter clerk, being present, call over 
the roll, The dean, the three prebendarics 
who had been at service, the head and othe: 
masters of the school, all stood together in 
the chapter house, and the king's scholars, 
wearing their surplices still, were ranged ina 
circle before them. 

The dean took the examination. Dr, Bur- 
rows put a question now and then, but the 
dean chiefly took it. There is neither space 
nor time to follow it in detail here: and no 
body would care to read it if it were follow 
ed. Asa whole, the school acquitted itself 
well, doing credit to its masters; one of the 
chapter—it was Dr. Gardner, and the only 
word he spoke throughout—remarked that 
the head boy was a sound cholar, meaning 
Tom Channing 

The business over, the dean's words of com 
mendation spoken, then the head master took 
astep forward and cleared his throat. He 
addressed himself to the boys exclusively, for 
what he was about to say bad reference to 





them and himeelf alone; it Was supposed not 
to concern the clergy, As tothe boys, those of 
them who were of an excitable Lemperament 
looked quite pale with suspense, now the 
long-expected moment was come 
Huntley * Yor'.c’—which of the three wonid 
it be’ 

“The praise bestowed upon you, gentle 
men, by the Dean and Chapter, has been, if 
possible, more gratifying to myself than to 
you. Tt would be superfluous in me to add a 
word to the admonition given you by the 
Very Reverend the Dean, as te your future 
T can 


Channing ” 


conduct and scholarly improvement 
only hope, with hin, that they may continuc 
to be such as to afford satisfaction to mysel! 
and to those gentlemen who are associated 
with me as masters in the collegiate echool’ 
The 


A patve and # dead silence head 


“Take care what you are about, Huntley,” 


favor with me.” 
“ Very 


Was perfectly conscious, as he spoke, that his 


well, sir,” replied Huntley. But be 


chief txult, as senior, would be that of careless 
best, Aud Gaunt, who was standing by and 
knew i 


to Huntley 


“T will! thundered Tom, his face turning | Huntley, shook banda, and congratulated him, ; lodge and the keys to fetch it 
white at the implied sneer, the incipient ‘is- | for that was the custom of the school; in.) Known te the boys, and it rendered their plans 


deed, it was for that purpose ony that the 
masters had gone into the schoel-room, 
where they had, that day, no business 
Giauat followed sult meat, in shaking hands 
and congratulating, and the school alter 
wards, Gerald Yorke doing bis part with a 
bad grace 

“Thank you, all,” said Harry Hontley 
* But it ought to have been Tom Chaaning.” 
Poor Tom's feelings, during all this, may be 
ime sined 

The 
surplices on their ermes to depart, for they 
bad fall holday for the remainder of the 
vay, When they were surpmeed by the en 
trance of Mr. lluntey. He went straight up 
to the head master, nodding pleasantly tothe 
boys, Tipht and left 

© Weill, and wao is your important senior Y” 
he wayly demanded of the master 

“ Henry Huntley.” 

Mr. Huniley drew in his lips. 

“For another's sake Lam sorry to hear it 
But Tecan only express my hope that he will 
do his duty.” 

“T have just been telling him so, 
the master. 

“What brings me here is this, air,” con 
tinued Mr. Huntley to the master. “ Know. 
ing there was a doubt which of the three 
senior boya would be © hosen, I wished, 
should it prove to be my sen, to epeak a 
word about the Oxford exhibition, which, 1 
believe, generally accompanies the sentorship. 
It falls due next Faster.” 

* Yer,” anid Mr. Pye. 

“Then allow me to decline It for my son,” 
replied M:. Huntley. “ He will not need it; 
and therefore should not stand im the light of 
I deemed it well, sir, to state 


king's scholars were slinging their 


” 


observed 


any other boy 
this at once.” 

“Thank you,” warmly reaponded the head 
maater: for he knew that it was an unselfish, 
not to say generous, deed 

Mr. Huntley approached Tom Channing 
He took his band; he shook it heartily, with 
every mark of aff.ction and reapect 

“You must net allow this exaltation of 
Harry to lessen the friendship you and he 
entertain for each other,” he sald, in tones 
that reached every pair of ears present. and 
net one but was turned up to listen. “ You 
are more deserving of the place than he, and 
I am deeply sorry for the circumstances 
whieh have caused him to supplant you 
Never mind, Tom; bear on bravely, Ind, and 
you’! Continue to 
worthy of your noble father; continue to be 
there bey living 


outlive  vwexation be 


ms son's freend is no 


whom | would so soon he took pattern by, as 


; 
by you.” . 
The het tears rushed into Tom's eyes, and 
his lip quivered. But that he remembered 
where he wae, be might have 
“Thank you, sir,’ he anawered, in 


lost his self 
control 
a low tone 
“Whew !” 
were going out 
thief’s brother.” 


whistled Tod 
“A fine triend he is! 


Yorke, aa the y 
A 


“A thiet’s brother! A’ thief’s brother! 
was the echo 
“But he's not our senior Hat ha! that 


would have been a wood Joke! Tle's not our 
onion! 

And down the steps they clattered, and 
went «plashing home, a# they had come, they 
and tei surpliees, through the wet streets 
anil aD rau 


‘ — 
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CHAPTER XXXIX 








bravely, addressing the master 








day roi! of he seboul-room 


evhiinta™ 


master cleared bis throat again, and went 
on tuk Onowr 

“The retirement of William Gaunt from - 
the school renders the seniorship vacant. 1 The moon was high in the heavens, inept 
am sorry that circumetances, to which I wil ir ip the tower of the eathedral, lumina 
rol mor particularly allude, prevent my ? tin tarinnnecles, glittering through the elm 
towing it upon the boy Whose nt tand | trees bringiow forth inte view even the dark 
first on the rolls, Theis Ingram Channing | \ rm thie poe boereda! — becvttwem A fur 
I revret this the more, thet it is not a any | hi . Sony 0 ‘, hie sme that was 
personal fault of Channing's that he Paneee | voing te: be plaved im at 
over, and this faet Pheg may be me When the Heistonleigh College ye re 
tinetly rncerstocd Next ( ant ved Upon what they were pleas 1 te term 
name <tan that of Bh ry Huatles ! a “ dark i. Ue de, thee jiantie they re 
him T award the seniorship. Henry Honte riled th heir prowpective nyht’s work, 
you are appointed senior of Melstonlei sh « eraver lyht— they carried it out arti 
legiate schoo! Take your place heal'y, with a cotmpleten a skill worth 

The dead silence was succeeded by at fa better cats Several dava had they 
a murmur, suppressed almost as Foon a The. hatching tha: laving ther plans, ar 
heard. Tor Chann np's face turned sen raning the Jetaile: it would be their own 
and then became deadly white It w = ing fauit if itaoisearried, But the eel 
crus } "a i sntley, With om boapets *Tieve bows were not bungiers 
step, advanced a few pace nl ” Sirpped of ite letuils, the bare piel waa to 


pr locemt in the cloistere, and to pet 


“T thank-you, sir, forthe honor you have | Oparey Channing to pase through them 
conferred upon me, but Thave no right to it, [aye coniors knew nothing of the prejeet 
either by claim or merit. [feel that itis but Huntlhy—it was the dav following his pre 
veurping the place of Channin Can't you | a oricn—would have st pped it atonece, onre 
give it to hom, please, cir, inste.d of to me ’* . lens ae he wae Tom Channing would have 

The speeah begun forma ly ane grandly stcmned it Gerald Yorke might on might 
enogh fora royal presitent at a putlie di but Tod hed takem care not to tel 
per, and ending in ite sehoo! fashies rald. And Griffin. ¥ was burning & 
drew « smile from toore than ome present ex a in any wav fe newly a ed 
“No.” wae al) the answer vouchsafed ly Mr power, would certainly have stopped it 
Pye ital Was spoken with ur tahable | pee had been tow wise ty kt it come to 
emphasis, and he pointed bie finger auth. the kKnoWledos of the seniors The met diff 
tatively to the piace alre uly vaucn'e thy T mi i part of the sinese had Deen old Ketch; 
Channing. Huntley bowed, and tock it; ane ‘that was managed 
the mn at thing seen by the boys wae Mr. Gal | The @ niight shone peacefully on the 
loway altering the roll He transposed the j Boundaries. and the conspirators were ateal 
names of Channing and Huntles ! . - to their place of 

The bovs, bowsn » the clergy, Lled out | ‘ ‘ j - . nks« «of elm 
and proceeded to tue schowl room, toe mae ftp es Fine as ot wa ‘ { ws less 
ters following them. Tom Channing waesory | inder foot, The prewns fay, you may 

leilent. Huntley was silen } nemrer hed t 1 wet nigut had | 
mal with every!x«ly, was siler i hen Wel, and als) the for the present | 
the whole school was silent ¢ salt | - en | 
livered the kevs the achieved tt tooenee. ar “ * tha | 
und Mr ly with his A pirater ha ‘ en on the 
the roll and made Whe alteration int liey were winding p now, on the | 
For the roil belonging Wo the Cy apie eurd tnornlight, for the hour Was appro 
Was Do’, 28 You Day have Lbougot the eve Q, 
Ouce more we must pay a vet to Mr 
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The other masters went up to, 


Ketch in bie lodge, at bis supper hour. Mr, 


filing out, when a freak took Pierce senior to | saidthe master “ A careless senior never finde ; Ketoh bad changed bis hour for that impor 


jtant meal. Cirowing old with age or with 
he found carly rest congenial to his 
be informed ‘ie frien ta, ao be sup 
Siace the 
eummer, he hal 


lum lag: 
bones, & 
ped al seven, snd retired betimes 
trick played the 


him im 


iso, telegraphed a signifioant look | taken have his pint of ale brought to kim, | 


“u more prudent mH t ,oave bis 


This was 


deeming 


lw little more diffleuls 
Mr Ketch, Lay, eat in his kalge, having 
up the clowter about an hour before, 
anc cing and wheeging, for he was suffering 
from a cold cought the day previously in the 
| wet, Ile was spelling over a weekly two 
| penny Lewspaper, borrowed from the publio- 
honse, by the help of a flaring tallow candie, 
and « pair of spectacles, of which one glass 
wus Cynically severe was he over 
everything he rea’, as you know it wae in 
the nature of Mr. Ketch w be, As the three 
quarters past six chimed out from the cathe 
dral clock, his door was suddenly opened, 
and a voice called out “Beer™ Mr. Ketch's 
supper ale had arrived. 

ut the arrival did not give that gentle 
man pleasure, and he etarted up in what, bat 
jor the reapect we bear him, we might eall a 
fury. Dashing his one-eyed glasses on the 
teble, he attacked the man ;— 

“ What ‘dye mean with your ‘ beer’ st this 
time «' the evening’ It wants a quarter to 
seven? Haven't you got no carf? haven't you 
got no clock at your place’ D'ye think 1 
shall take it in now ’" 

“ Well, it Just comes to this,” said the man, 
who was the brewer at the public house, and 
male himself usefi! at odd jobs in his spare 
time; if you don't like to take it in now, you 
can't have it at ali of my bringing. I be a 
going up to Vother end of the town, and 
shan't be back of this side ten. 

Mr. Ketch, with much groaning and grum- 
bling, took the ale and poured it into a jug 
of hie own—a handsome jug, that had been 
in the ware, and lost ite spout and handle— 
giving back the public house jug to the man. 


) locke 


out, 


“ You serve me such a imperant trick again, 
as to bring my ale a quarter of a hour afore 
hand, that's all enarled he 
jug, and went off 
whistling, be had the pleasure of knowing 
Mr. Ketch wel), That geatieman shut bis 
door with a bang, and proceeded to get ont 
his customary bread and cheese, Not that 
he had any «reat love for « bread and cheese 
supper ns a matter of taste; he would very 
much have preferred something more dainty ; 
only, dainties and Mr. Ketch's pocket did not 
agree, 

“They wants to be took down a notch, 
that publio—sending out a man's supper beer 


The man received the 


a quarter afore seven, when it ain't ordered 
Much they cares 
if it etopa a waiting and a flattening, and wets 
undrinkable. We La slave, that ] should be 
foreed to swallow my supper afore my tea 
have well gone down, just to please them ? 
They too much custom, 
that's what it le’ 


to come till seven strikes! 


have got a sight 


He took a slight draught of the offending 


ale, and was critically surveying the loaf, 
before applying to it that) greon handled 
knife of bis, whose native clevanee you 


have heard of, when a second summons waa 


heard at the door-a very timid one this 
time 

Mr. Ketch flung down the bread and the 
knit 


“What's the reason Lean't get a meal in 


quiet’ Who ia it” 

There was no responce to this, save ame 
con! faint tapping 

“Come in!” rowred out be Pull the 
atring © the latch.” 


But nobody came in, in apite of this Ineid 


direction, and the timid) tapping whieh 


seemed to preceed fron very emia lL knuckles, 


wae repeated aval Mr Ketoh wae fein te 





threepence *" asked he. “ You shall have it, 
if you'll carry a message for me, close by.” 

“ Little ninepins” bad probably sever had 
& whole threepence to herself in her young 
life, and she caught at the tempting sugges 
tion, and Hy water «rilled into her his instruc- 
tions, Anding her excessively stupid over the 
process l’'crhaps that wae ell the better, 
“ Now, mind, vow are nef to say who wants 
Mr. Ketch, uniess he aska,” repeated he for 
about the fiflh time, as she was departing to 
do the errand. “ If he ask, say you think it’s 
the biehop.” 

Bo she went and delivered it. But had old 
Ketch’) temper allowed him to go inte minute 
questioning, be might have discovered the 
trick. Bywater stealthily followed the child. 
wear the lodge, screening himee!{ from obser- 
vation ; aad, as soon as oli Ketch hobbled ont 
of It, be popped im, enatebed the cloister heya 
from their nail, and deposited 4 pleod of pa 
per, folded as a note, on Ketch's table. Then 
be made off. 

Rack came Ketch after a while He dit 
not know quite what to make of it, but rather 
inclined to the opinion that the bishop had 
not waited forhim. “He might have wanted 
me to take a errand round to the deanery,” 
soliloquized he. And th's thought had cansed 
him to tarry about the gates, so that he was 
absent from his lodge quite ten minutes. The 
first thing he saw, on eotering, was the bit of 
paper on his table. He seize! and opened it, 
aTumbling aloud that folks used his house 
Just as they pleased, going in and out without 
reference to his presence or hisabeence. The 
note, written in pencil, purported to be from 
Joseph Jenkina It ran as follows :— 

“ My old father ls coming up to oar place to 
night, to eat a bit of supper, and be says be 
should like you to join bim, which Tend Mre J 
shall be bappy if you will, at seven o'clock. It's 
tripe and onions Yours, 4. Jevaim” 


Now, If there was one delicacy, known to 
this world, more delicious to old Ketch's palate 
than another, |t was tripe, seasoned with 
plenty of onions, His mouth watered as he 
read. He waa aware that it was—to use the 
phraseology of Helstonleigh—* tripe night.” 
On two nights In the week tripe was sold in 
the town ready dressed, onions and all This 
warone; and Ketch anticipated a glorious 
treat. In too great a Lurry to cast so much 
asaglance round Lis lodge, (erally Bywater 
had been deep,) not stopping even to put up 
the loaf aud the cheese and the green handled 
knife, only drinking the beer, away hobbled 
Ketch as fast as his lumbago would allow 
him, locking safely his door, and not having, 
observed the absence of the keys 

“Tle ain't « bad sort, that Joe Jenkins,” al 
lowed he, conciliated beyond everything at 
the prospect the invitation held out, aod talk 
ing to himself ae he limped away towards the 
street. “He don't write a bad hand, acither! 
I's a plain un, not one o' them new tangled 
acrawls that you can’t read. Him and his 
wife have held up their heads a cut above me 

oh yes, they have, though, for all Joe's 
but the grand folks be a coming 
Old Jenkins has always sald we'll have a 
night, him and me, I 
I wonder what made him 


humbleness 
to 
supper tovether some 
Bp prome thin in it 
have itat Joe's’ Tf Joe don't soon get better 
nor he have looked lately 

The firs chime of the cathedral clock 
the old Ketch broke 
outalli ina heat, and tried to hetble along 
quicker Seven o'clock What if, through 
being late, bia alare of the tripe and onions 


should be eaten ' 


ving 


netioe of hour, sever 


Peering out every now and toen from the 
of the the 


cathedral, and as ewifly and cautiously drawn 


deep shade cast by one anzles of 


back again, Wasa trenc her, apparently watch 
ing Keteh, As soon as that finetionary was 
fairly launched on hie way, the trencher came 


outentirely, and went fying at a ewift pace 


round the co 'leve to the Boundaries 
It was not worn My water By water, 
by the belo of chedl keve, wae eafe in 











vO, yrintinys, wand open " the « letera, aleworlecd with his Comp inienhs 
A young dameel of etyit Le | 1 lal in the preparat al the vranlewe i the 
tered ‘ipyp wd a large bonnet mbly | might Tn point of fut, they were petting up 
her mother trond there, curt Pierce sen Theor pre pacnle ity 
© Plena r Mr Ketet Wal that neels ! rh bial Peepetanatone 
Mr Ketch was rathe take tfoaed lis rh oabetineta { sine the 
ru hive rf ev ‘ alves wl non f 
i at ment r t tet wi i 
VV bu ‘ ! ‘ ' ) ! i , 
‘al ale ! ‘4 ! 
T"l+ ane P ‘ ia ow i J ' 4” ay Mak hi 
att ‘ wate “ rey Mr | pier the ew t ‘ 
kK voto hiu a jy) quarter pw I treaty, itw 
tine be dil any ‘ ae i h si! 
cae . s tae oie | I al! t . waiting, if t 
(a y jar ¢ alent naried } other wan Cat OS A 2 L wor 
Ketel Ws inf atts (deities fer if old Ketel ta sate ! 
Fivaae ele, 1 think 4's the blebus | What a stuunis ght Ketch would) be 
: jim, il (at met t diet *° 
Phis put Keteb ina taster The son, Pan ei 
greet ate eortile iy have reference to the orn P which Huret biméetf 
private catraere to th tyohup > gore, hushed I for dewe to he heed 
Which entramee bitsy lordetipe use when alt | in 0 alla al at t 
tending the cathedral Thet the bishop wie ee » which poor Charly 
is Heletentou Ketch knew) he had arrived |, 

Channing Wa yore sensitive, than te rif 
that day after a shortalmence, whaton earth || le on the subject of bis unhappy failing 
could be want with dew? Never doubting | the propensity te fear. and there t« 1 sing 
in b hurry, the Inehes@t of the tessage, | eo which schoolboys are more intolerant of 
Ketob peolled bos door nel stepped off the meral cours that fo ure in the 
young tueesenger having already decau, ped sane of rinhi—Charice had pleats f phy 
Phe green yates were notone minutes walk | sical courage, littl Avart trom the mistor 
rum the budge—though @ projecting buttress | tne Wt having had 9 pernaters! terror im 
Of the cathedral prevented the one being iO | oianted in him in childhoed. he would never 
sight the other andl ad heteh gained | ay —_ pt lig brave Schoolboys 
them, and woked around | eannot understar shrinking from 

Where was tue bishop Phe tron yates, | fever of wak of nelnah langer: which 
the garden, the white stones at his leet, the | 9),, y call cowar arly always emanates 
towernng cal iral « mw! lay L anid frou # super W here the mental 
‘ im t ' ee t 1 hetan seunad | phewer ar rile r, th Imac nation 
4 t there wae rene li a! were | usually awa snwer is sure to be 
Ooh “ © enme to ry U amd he | pen perccive wid sensitively) shrunk 

, nyw here trou 1 proper “ be the shr iking 

Ile woe lik ! hint ~ hen drew s (haoning possess 
Beanter w Levok teiteeeif ou to ef this dread ina remarkable degree: you 
tl piert ‘ t : ee I mey therefore tu ty how he felt, when be 

e Was ity ‘ nm focnd tt mockingly alluded to bv Bywster 
! “Wa t - ar th al hie (on thes very dav thal’ We are writing of, 
” ' i that would suit h ‘ Bywater caught Charles, and imparte’ to 
“Seeing ft ’ i ans vile & So hie: on profound confidence an im: ortant 
with « jry wr hand, poesibly uy beer) secret, that a choice few of the boys were 


tor Aer hoa 
“Litth ao 


s supper, he Wayle 


inepins, WwW you 


fabout to play old Keteh a trick, obtain the 


heys, and have a game in the cloisters by 








NE wr 


44 


we 








moonlight A place in the play, he wald, be. 
been amigned to Chariee = () aries hewttatead 
Not because # might | to chest 
Ketch —Ketach wae the 
the terve, of Chariew of 
cause te had plenty of 
was Hy eater’s opportunity. be 
terpret the bewitatron dif rently 

* fo you are afraid, Mise (harley ' We 
hbo! The vou think Uh cl iters will be dark 
that the moon won't keep the ghee away’ 

I nay’ it aon’ be true, what | heard the other 
day thet you dare the dark, lewt 
givets chaa ki ome and run away with you’ 

* Nonsense, Bywater returned Charley 
edanging color like a conectous gir! 

“Well, if you are ef afraid, you'll come 
end join wa.” earcastically returned Bywater 
“We shall heve stenning good sport 
Toere'll be sboot a doren of us Hubbish to 
your lemons ' you need not be away from 
them morethan hear Lt won't be dork, Mine 
Channing’ 

After thia, nothing would have kept Charley 
away, fearing Useir He prom ined 
faithinily te be in n quarter 
pert «ven 

Accordingly, (he instant tea was over, he 


wrong *° 
common enemy of 
Dent ee 


of the reet 


aeons to do T bt» 


choae te in 


not be mn 


rvlicute 
the chodsters at 


Tom at shle of the 


at te bie leseone, ner 
teble— whe hed more, in proportion, to do 
than Charlee be at the other, Thus were 


they engaged when Hamirh entered. 
“What sort of a night ie it, Hamish?” 
erked Charles, thinking of the projected night 


play 

“Pine,” replied Hamish “ Where are they 
all 

“( onstaneoe le In the draw ng room, giving 
Annate! ber music lemon Arthur's ther 


ton, T think, copying music” 

The silence was resumed Hamish stood 
over the fre in thought Tom and Charles 
went om with ther stadies 

“cb dear!” presently exclaimed the latter 
in a tone of subdued patience 

Hamish turned bie 


oka! Unusu 


eyes pon him 


thought the brgbt young face 


aly weary 
What te it, Charicy, bevy 

“T's thie Latin, Hamieh Tcant make it 
come right And Tom has noe time to tell 
me 

‘Bring the Latin here’ 

Charlee carried bis (Mel ies to Tarnish 

“Th won't come right,” repeated he 

“Toke Mra Dora Coppertield’s figures, 1 


expect, that wouldn't addop,” said Hamish, 


ae lv cast hin eve ver the exercuse lawok 


“Hts young gontieman'’ what's thie’ You 
have ‘een eri ne” the bad eoenm im the 
pest ieeves Certain CXeretaes ' # hoe uenklsy 
well dome ar ty leave no d t type the 
prount 

Charlies turned crimson, Crile were peat 
tien tarts obfe« nable to Mr Channing, whe 
had forbidden their use, eo fer ae lis eons 
were moerned Doouls mot belp it) [a 
miei 1 weed the ribe for abeut a week 
T hve eek toate me 

Male ve 

Well” confessed Charley, “there has 
been aro waboutthecrbting The reat had 
etibibed, and | Lad net, and somehow, 
threugh ‘hat, it onme out te the second may 
ter He asked me @ lot of questions, and I 
wa wed te tell Tt made the desk savage 
amd they amid DT miuet do as they did” 

a Witch you complied with Niwe ve wg 
gentiemen, ali of vou 

“idn's fer five ar win s¥8, Tatnish Yu 
mayece that if 4 ” lam deing my 
lesmons on the square, mow, as TP did before 

And don’t po off the square again, if you 
pleas. sir repeated Hamish, “or you and | 
may juarrel Tf Wr Channing t not here, I 
am 

You den hnow bow tyrannical the oo) 
le aa t» * are 

“Dnt 2° maid Tete 1 was a College 
@oy mths nyger than vou have been ve 
Maatr ( hariles 

Ve wr te the ta nil we steethed 
Charles’® diffleultws thet the bev son went 
one mit and Hamish left him Ihow 
d on, Ton Iie sli ashes! 

* Tetter than 1 nee! wae Tom's answer 
deRvered e mewhat roughly “ After the it 
Justice pe me vesterday, it does not much 
m tte a! , 

Tl amiis ! ! ‘ dite the tr ‘ 
an! sa t Tisaere alte j ig to oon 
wm ole t wewrlie ‘ at.« ane WoTe ening 
for the «quarter puast weve ‘ thoment 
it hited on he q teal work ft K his 
trencher f he ‘ te ne 
nothing to apyts» 

Me wen! eioog Whistling, past ber Gard 
ners! , pwr! the deanery thy v amd the 
Cathedral tower, rieing ve them, hocuked 
gre the mounlight He | «hed up a stome 
end ant tt rght is heoot tbe elm trees, 


ree Lbleear Pun ont 
over hie head Ia the old 
hat might have been look 


6 vme of the bernie, ceetorted fr 


out, CTombing 


lew 
Maye of superset t) 
el upom «2 an U) omen, Couple! with what 
wae bo howw Al, Charley!) Uo you 
but foresee wheal before vou’ uf Mere Chan 
oe rous, fall syourn, 


tb te abel be 


could 


nipg, irom ber une 
could bul hoow @ hal grievous 
overtake ber lny 

Poor Charley susecte noting 
Whirtioy @ Mery) tube, me ching, boy like, at 
the discomfiture al Une caw ing rocks, and ap 
icipating Lc slalen game be ard lis [mends 
were about to epjoy om forlndden ground 
Not a boy io Ue sohowl voved play better 
chan divi Master ( harles ( hanning 

A door on the opposite side of the Bounds 
rice was sudden!y opened, lo give ogres to 
one Who sprung oul with a byand 1 was 
Gersid Yorke: apd (Charicy comgratulated 
himself Unet they were oo opposite sides , for 
he bad been warned tbat Lis escapade was 
to be key trom Ube senior 

At that minute be saw a boy come forth 
from ihe cromters, and sefuy whistle to him, 
as if im token Ghai he war being Waited for. 
Charley anewired We whistie, and setct & 
run. W bick of the boye it was be could pot 
tell; the outlive of the form and the culiege 
cap were visible cnough in the moonlight 
but pot the fece. When be gained the ciow 


He was 


Cotstera On went Charley, gro, ing bie way 
down the parrow passage “ Where are you 
called ont he 

There wax no anewer 3 fince in the clole 
tere a fant light came in from the open wit 
dows overlooking the burial yard A very 
faimt light, indes for the boll lings all round 
it were eo high a« almoet to shot ont a view 


the window 


of the «kh ¥ 
frame befire yon om 


“1 eaeyv roared Chorley again, 


m mist ¢ ‘ “? 
tere it 

at the 
Te me 


toy of bis vowe were ey all’ 


hewty bere * 

There came neither reap 
One faint soond certainly did «em to strike 
it was like the 
Charley looked 


nee nor sign of it 


upon bie ear from behind 
click of a lock being ' 
sharply rewnd, but al! seemed «illagain The 
behind him 


mone 


low, dark 
the cloleters wae 
stamding at the: 
orth a bry lew 


Narhow pmeeagre Was 


dim before him, he wae 


oer 6 
and the pale burtal ereund 


mide, wiles damp ota « and ite 


hooked 


in thew 


gTave slones, td acd loneewme in 
the mea nbigt' 

The «range: « le ‘ t wae not the silence 
of daylight struck cnon Charles with d 
thay 

You fell we t ayvain 


there ' he called ou 


in desperation What's the good of playing 
up tite Beetle . 


The 


echoes of 


anew of ble vole diel away in tin 


the cloteters but of other anewer 


there wae po ohe Al thet oetant a rook, no 
doalt one of the birds be bad disturbed, 
came diving dow ind flapped ite wings 
across the burial-g@round = ‘The wight of some 


there nearly startied Charles 
out of his sens the matter waa not 
meoded when he it wae 
Hle turned, and few down the 


thing moving 
and 
much discovered 
only a bird 
Pasage to the entrance juicker than he had 
but, instead of passing out, he 
What could have 
Aud uf there 


a belsteroue, it could 


come up it 
found the iron wate closed 
shut it? There was ne wind 


hed been a wind ever 


soarcely have move! that little low gate, for 
it opened in aarti 

Chazples seized it to pall toopen. Dt resisted 
hie efforts. Tle tried to shake U, but little 
came of that. ter the gate fastened tirmly 
Hit by bat stele the comvietion over bis mind 
that he was locked in 

Then « pane eelz ! him lie was locked 


im the ghowtly « lowters, close to the praves of 


the dead, on the very spot where, as idle 


tains Went, the moor keof by wone ages came 


outeot those recording stones, under his foet, 


sod showed themselves at midnight Nota 
step could he take, round the cloisters, but 
hie foot muet prese th wtoome To be lock 


ed in the clowter bal been mothing (in Ubi 


pent ot view) for binve, crown, sensible men 


such as the bishop, Jenkins, and Ketch —and 


they bad been three in comnany, besides 
tut for many a tov it would hawe heen a 
yreatcleal, and f ( haries Clhaoning it was 
aw! il 

That he was a wonever deubted = Ile 
te lievesd -aa Tully as belief, or any other feel 
ime, « 1 the te bis leorritied mind amd 
find aplace in tt that Dbywater had deooye 
him inte the cheteters and lett lim there, in 
return ba his relia boeclowe what he 
hnew of the uses lawerong upon the 
lataagerdl suryp lice NUL the dread terrom of 


lef to may that 
ret le 


is cortain bos rained we 


hin cluldlocd pose up re him 


he was thad in that nicement might 


quite correct, but it 


not pertectly ‘ Dis wheelie ten dy, tis face 
hin baat, Crew clatipe On ma) eet atid, ee cba cone 
inom a! yoann wih a smethercd ory 
eh ae Lttinman Leeatage, bee 
titoeda ' throtueh the cjnstema, pa the 
fio the offer gate open 

It vy be diffloalt fur sme of you te un 


derstand (his eioeesive terror albeit the ott 


tion Was nota partioulncly desirable ome A 
‘ ewe teov lin theme « te btened days, laughe 
at supernatural taler asthe delusions ef armor 
‘ ‘ ‘ ' tor thew whe have 
lim! m moto be mbit in infanes 
with er i or Was (harks Chantang, 
th cis . wilege Dope thowel they 
his ‘ Ile 1 net have ‘ (iis hu 
brows ‘ uch t wy ye what 
his coin 4 ew throuch the 
‘ Nowe t oom mente A 
. { ‘ " 1, at 
1‘ ‘ ! the ‘ “oa 
' ‘ ‘ . 

ai Yer f t ‘ 

Fe \ Ne, feeling as if 
dent? that awtf herrmne m 
t Tathe an rat Cha i" 
low « «nat qiia ‘ t ‘ ! i 
the 1 Ar a ‘ ‘ { t 
siile rm x the a le Delwoe it a 
Beet, commenced the TTOW prassage sitallar 


th the one be hac just treavemed, wlach led 


ho the weet gute of extoos A taint glommer 


white Magee! stones bewond this 


that 


ing of Une 
gate gave a twas open A 


half uttered 


PTE be 
ound of thankfulness cacaped 
hom, and he sped on 

Ab’ thot what wae that’ 
that be came oppor 


jusdrangic, standing within the 


What was it 
ithe middle of then ru 
snehes’ A 
with a ghast y face 


towering white form 


telling of the dead, a mvete 


Ta) looking 


rhea, stliperuatu 


blue flame lochting it op round 


about, It came outat Us mehe and advan 


ond siewlh open bim. An awfal ery escapes! 
cart, and went ringing up to 
Oh, that the 
ug in hie deanery contiguons to the cteny 
ter-house, could hawe beard that heipless crv 
that 1) nearer stil! 
could bave hear it, and buret forth into the 
resence' N 


from hos the 


moot of the ch oteters leat, sit 


ane ish Berrowa, 


Clowetem: wilh the s.ceer of hie 


m™): there could be succor for a piace 


thal «ass etpty and ¢ ome 


with perbape the 


poeed tet 


hack to the kw keu wat 


appe mien ‘olowimme him > or forwar! peat et 
the in teers’ Which was it 
to be? In titer moments there can be no 


reamen to guide Lhe « om but there is uw 


tinct, and instinct took that Ui fated chiudt 
tbe open door 

How he got past Ube sigbt a 
to tel) Had it been mght tp front of bus path, 


” if poss! “ 





ter entrance be Gould no longer ace him, tut 


be never would bave got past it. But nu bad 


mer’ by the east and | 


THE SAT 








1 | supposed the hoy had preneded him into the | mates halt when jast beyond the niche, not 
With hie poor hands 
reath leaving him, 


leom'sg ont very far 


' his 


Charles did get dy 


I the ghost bringing up the 


rear with a yell, 


tel chea, ween he was 


while thoae o! cm 
| fairly gone, grew alive with moving figures, 
out of their dark corners, and 
4 with laughter 

Awny, he knew not whither--away, like 
one who te being pursued by an unearthly 
phantom —deep catchings of the breath, as 
will follow undue bodily exertion, telling of 
something not right within: wild, low, ab 
rupt sounds breaking from him at intervals 

thus he flew, torning to the left, which 
took him towarda the river. Anywhere from 
the dreaded cloisters , anywhere from the old, 


«tern 


which came 


shirtekerd alor 


gray, ghostly edifice: anywhere in bie dread 


and agony He dashed past the boat house 


down the steps, turning on to the river path 


way and 

Whether the light, banying at the boat 
hbotnse, deceived hie sigh’ vhether the slip 
pory mud caused bin te bose is footing 


qaiekly an 
or whether 


whether be was running to 


could not stop bimaelf in time 
in bie iprepreasible fear, he threw himeelf un 
might be be 


cone ly in, to escape what 


bind bom, will newer be known. Certain it 


ia the onge, inte the 


happy boy went, 
river, another and a last wild ery escaping 
him a® the «aters cloacd over bis head 


CHAPTER XL. 


Wi KETOM'S EVENING VISIT, 


lt was surely a breach of politeness on our 
part not to attend Mr. Ketch in his impromp 
tu evening visit! Ile shuttled along at the 
very top of his speed, bis mouth watering all 
the way, and the delicious odor of the tripe 
and onions appearing to be Lorne on the air 
to his olfactory nerves, eo powerful is the 
Arrived at bis destination, he 
It was Mra. Jenkins’s 
custom to close October to 
April, inclusive; and the shutters bad now 
just put up. Mr, Keteh 
krnewker on the hop door —there 
other cotrance to the and brought it 
with a foree that shook the first-floor 
sitting startled Mr Harper, the 
lny clerk, nearly out of lis arm-chair, as he 
sat before the fire. Mrs. Jenkins’s maid, a 


youn pervon ol me venteen, very much given 


force al taney 
found the shop closed, 
al seven trom 
been seized the 
was no 
taaptime 
down 


room, and 


to blacking her face, opened it 

* Be Lin time?" demanded Ket 
sll in w ehake 

"Th time for what responded the girl. 

“ Wiy, for supper,” seid hetch, pepetrating 
was livhted by a candle 


, Lis Vouce 


inte the shop, whie' 
Llint 
hal brought in ber hand “Is old Jenkins, 


stood on the counter, the one the girl 


the bedewman, come yo? 


“Old Jenkins ain't here,” saidshe “ You'd 


better pointe the parlor, it yeu be come to 
supper 

Ketch went down the shop, sniffing 
curbously Sherpas tanev is, he conld not 


say that bie nose was yet regaled with the 
seont of the oniona, buat he supposed the 
SAUCE paar) lid might beon. For, as was hoown 
to Me Keteh, and te other of 


th tripe mivestert it renerally 


the initiated 
Wis deemed 
usewives, to give the 
irijs @ batt up it should 

te in its transit from the vendor's 


advisable, by good bh 
have 
ye The 


irl threw open the door of the small parlor, 


at home, lest 


“t (htm te might sit down af he liked ; 
she did not owerburthen the genUeman with 
etvility 

Missis 1) bee treme scm,” said shee 


Ketch entered the parlor, and sat down 


There wasa tirc in the grate, but no heht, 
and there were not, so far as Ketch could 
eer aby preparations yet for the entertain- 


a going to have it down stairs 


Lisey tn 


it th te hen Boil we plinsend hie And 
the se ubto more ecomfortabler | Shes gone 
out te fetehot, Daehouldat wonder he con 
tinaiie siludine to Mrs Jenkins, and sniffing 
arain strouaety bot obtaming no result, 

That's right he won't let ‘em serve hor 
with short omtona, ste won't; she bave gota 
tong her ow 1 wonder how much beer 
there ! 

ble il reity patiently for him, vhout 
halt an Dour, sofing incesaantiv, and then 
hie kh the bly rty of replenmbhing the fire 
from am coallon that stood there Another 

lative? fo mis then war passed vouch more 


impatientiy, when Retoh began to grow un 


Casey aiid lowe bimeecil in all sorts of grave 
Cor yea ture Could she have arnved too late 
al tie tripe step, at ftound the tu peal sold, 
ap! had stopped out to stpper somewhere 
hers { Such a loiweg as a ranen the del 
Cacy ha iroat more than ance, to hetch's 
certann Koow ledge, and tardy customers had 
beer taway disappointed, to walt in long 
ing anti ipatoos forthe next top: night) He 
Rent t a Oold perspiration at the bare 


ikdea, almost Lhe another bad done that 
miakt oo the cloister, tp his termbie agony 
wid 


«had ant come ) A 


Aud where was Jevkins, all this tume, 


Liat dl were was Joe? 
A pretty Uipy tou 
hasts s pper 
What could 

He groped bis way round the corner of the 
lay the Kitchen Stairs, whose 
weil knew, and 


vile a gentleman outtoan 
bim in ths way! 
hey mean by u? 


Abd Serve 


' 
wWiete 


shop & 


peeeilee nl ae called 


pretty 


ant made for the door, | 


old Jenkins is o 
There's tripe and 


Ketch “And me and 
going to have sowe of It. 
onions.” 

The gir! 
} “Tdun know nothing abont 
ip stairs, a fixing the mustard.” 
| (bh come! thle gave a promice of some 

thing Old Ketch thought mustar? the 
greatest condiment that tripe could be a: 
companied by, in conjunction with onions. 
But she must have been a long while “ fix- 
ing” the mustard; whatever that might mean. 
And where was the tripe’ THis spirits drop- 
ped again, and he grew rather exasperated 

“Go up and ask your missis how long I be 
to wait?” he growled. “I was tol! to come 
here at seven for supper—and now it's o’ most 
eight.” 

The girl, feeling possibly a little curiosity 
| herself, came up with ber can Se 
“ Master ain't eo well to night,” remarked 
“He's gone to bed, and misasis ls a put 


shook her head 
Vi esis 


’ 





she 
ting him a plaster on his chest.” 

The words fell on old Ketch like ic 

“A mustard plaster’ shricked he 

“What else but a mustard plaster!” she re 
jtorted. “Did you think it 
| There's a fire lighted up yonder in his room 


was « pitch * 

| rat he'a a making of it there.” 

| : 
Nothing more sare Poor Jenkins, who 

j iad coughed more than usnal the last two 


, ant 


days, perhaps from the wet weather, and 
whose chest in consequence wus very pain 
ful, had been ordered to bed this night by his 
wife when tea was over; going up herself, as 
soon as her shop was shut, to administer a 
mustard plaster, Ketch was quite stunned 
with uncertainty. A man in bed, with a plas 
ter to his chest, was not likely to invite com- 
pany to supper s 

Before he had seen his way out of the 
shock, or the girl had done staring at hin, 
Mrs. Jenkins descended the stairs and jowned 
them, having been attracted by the noise. 
She had slipped on an old buff dressing- 
gown over her clothes, in her capacity of 
nurse, and looked rather in dishabille; cer- 
tainly not like a lady who is about to give an 
entertainment 

“He eyys he's come to supper; tripe and 
onions,” said the girl, introducing Mr. Ketch 
and the subject unceremoniously to her won 
dering mistress, 

Mra. Jenkina, not much more famous for 
meekness in expressing her opinions than 
was Ketch, turned her gaze upon that gen 
tleman 

“What do you say you have come for?’ 
ashed she 

“Why, I have come for supper, that's wat 
I have come for,” shrieked Ketch, all in a 


tremble. “Jenkins invited me to supper, off 


tripe and onions, and Vd like to know what 
it all means, and where the supper is.’ 
“You are going into your dotage,” said 


Mrs 
great that it exasperated Ketch as much a 
the “You'll be 
lunatic asylum next. Tripe and onions! If 
hint at 


Jenkins, with an amount of scorn so 


words themselves. wanting a 
thing a8 a 
plate of tripe coming inside my house, I'd 
tripe him, There's nothing | have 
hatred to as tripe; and he knows it.” 

“Is this the way to trest a man” 


Jenkins was to such a 


such a 


foamed 
Keteh, his disappointment and his hunger 
driving bim nearly into the state hinted at by 
Mrs, Jenkins 


me down a note a hour age, ts come here to 


* Joe Jenkins takes and sends 


supper with his old father, which it was to 
be tripe and onions! It os tripe night!" con 


tinued he, 


rather wandering frou the point of 
argument, as the tears Slie! his eyes. “ You 
can’t deny as it's tripe night” 

“Here, Lydia, open the door and let hin 
out,” cried Mrs. Jenkins, waving ber hand 


imperatively towards it, © Aud what have 


you been at with your face again ’” continued 
she, as the candle, bold by that damsel, re 
tected its light aloft. “One can’t see it for 
colly! uf bd uty the mask T have 
threatened, you woné like it, gurl) Hold your 
eld Ketch, or Pu eall Mr Harper 
dowa to you. Write a note! What else 


put you 


fonutue, 


Ile has wrote no nete, he has been too 
suffering the last few houra to think of notes, 
erof you either, You are a lumatice, it's my 
belic 4 
e hall be drove one,” sobbed Retech. 
“T owas promised « treat of tripe and 
onions 
Is that door open, Lydia Ther lah 
yourself and your tripe and onions off My 
goodness me! disturbing my house with such 
acravy errand!” And, taking old Ketch by 
the ilders, who was rather feeble aud 
titers, from his lumbage and his ave, Mrs 


’ 


Joukins politely marshalled him outs 


floor upon him 


le, and 


Closed the 


*Inselect old fellow she exclaime? to 
her husban!, to whom she went at once and 
related the occurrence “TI wonder what 
he'll pretend he has next from vo A not 
of invitation, indeed ™ 

“My dear,” said Jenkins, revolving the 


news, and speaking as well as his sore chest 
would allow him, “it must have been a trick 
played him by the young college gentlemen. 
We should 
old man 


net be too hard upon the 


He's not very agreeable 


prover 
or plea 
sant tempered, I'm afraid it must be allowed, 
but-—-T'd not have sent him away without a 
bit of supper, my dear.” 

“1 daresay you'd not,” retorted Mrs. Jen- 


kins, “All the world knows you are soft 
enough for anything. I have sent him away 
with a flea in his ear; that’s what I have 


done.” 





‘ Her ySally, Betty —whatever your name 











| 


| 
| 
| 


ar bthere nobody at home i" 
Tie ,gurl heard, and came forth, the same 
and | » her hand 
“Who be you a calling to, I'd tke te | 
know’ My name's Lids az, if you please 
“Wheres your missie responded Ketch, | 
sifliring the matter of the name to drop | 
nh alevane Is she gone out for 
iris 
\ t for what tripe seked the girl 
Winal be vou a viking of" | 
The trope tor supper,” said Keteh 
Toere aia't 
wha 
Te 


Mr. Ketch had at length come to the same 
that the invitation must be the 
work of the college gentlemen Only fancy 
the unhappy man, standing outside Mrs. Jen 
kins’s inhospitable door! Deceived, betray- 


oorclusion 
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the college boys. The occurrence naturally 
caused him to cast back bis thoughts to the 
other trick—the locking him in the cloisters, 


in which Jenkins had been a fellow victim— 
and be doubled his fists in impotent anger. 
“ This comes of their not having been flog- 
ged for that ™ he groaned. 
Engaged in these reflections of gall and 
bitterness, old Ketch gained his lodge, un- 
locked it, and entered. No wonder that be 
turned his eyes upon the cloister keys, the 
reminiscence being so stryng within bim. 
But to say he turned his eyes upon the 
cloister keys, is but a figure of speech. No 
keys were there. Ketch stood like a trans- 
fixed statue, and stared as hard as the flick- 
ering blaze from his dying fire would allow 
him. Seizing a match-box, he struck a light 
and held it to the hook. The keys were not 
there. 
Ketch was no conjuror, and it never oc- 
curred to him to suspect that the keys had 
been removed before his own departure, 
“ Hlow had them wicked ones got in?” he 
foamed. “Had they forced his winder ?— 
had they took # skeleton key to his door ?— 
had they come down the climbley? They 
was capable of all three exploits; and the 
more soot they collected about ‘em in the de 
scent, the better they'd like it. He didn’t 
think they'd mind a little fire. Tt was that 
insolent Bywater'—or that young villain, 
Tot Yorke!—or that undaunted Tom Chan- 
ning!—or perhaps the three leagued toge- 
ther! Nothing wouldn't tame them,” 
He examined the window; he examined 
the door; he cast a glance up the chimney. 
Nothing, however, appeared to have been 
touched or disturbed, and there was no soot 
en the floor. Cutting off a piece of bread and 
cheese, groaning at it for its dryness, and eat- 
ing it as he went, he proceeded out again, 
locking up his lodge as before. 
Of course he bent his steps to the cloisters, 
going to the west gate. And there, perhaps 
to his surprise, perhaps not, he found the 
gate locked, just as he might have left it him- 
self that very evening, and the keys hanging 
ingeniously, by means of the string, from one 
of the studded nails, right over the key- 
hole 
* There ain’ta boy in the school but what'll 
danced old Keteh, in his 





come to be hung ' 
rage, 

Ile would have preferred not to find the 
keys; but to goto the head master with @ 
story of their loss—their theft. It was possi- 
ble—it was just possible—that going, keys in 
hand, the master might refuse to give credence 
to his tale. 
Away he hobbled, and arrived at the house 
ofthe head master. Check the first! The 
master was not at home. He had gone to a 
dinner-party. The other masters lived at a 
distance, and Ketch’s old legs were aching. 
What was he todo? Make his complaint to 
somebody, he was determined upon. The 
Huntley, lived too far for his 
lumbago, and so he turned his steps to the 
next senior’s, Tom Channing, and demanded 


new senior 


to see him 
Tom heard the story, which was given 
him in detail. He told Keteh—and with 
truth—that he knew nothing about it, but 
would make inquiries in the morning. Ketch 
wes fain to depart, and Tom returned to the 
sitting-room and threw himself in a chair in 
a burst of laughter 
* What is the matter ’" they asked, 
© The primest lark,” returned Tom. “Some 
of the fellows have been sending Ketch an 
invitation to sup at Jenkins'’s off tripe and 
onions, and wher he got there he found it 
was u hoax, and Mrs. Jenkins turned him ont 
wean That’) what Master Charley must 
save gone after.” 

ila: ish turned round 

“Where & Charley, by the way * 

“Gone after tt, there's no doubt,” replied 
Tom. “© Llere’s his exercise, not finished vet, 
and his left inside the book. Oh, yes 
that’. where he has gone !" 


” 


pen 
, 





CHUAPTER XLL 


THE SEAKCH, 


Tom, Where is Charles?” 

* He is not in my pocket,” responded Tom 
Channing, who was buried deep in his stu 
dies, as he had been for some hours 


answer me,” 


a8, that is not the proper way to 


resumed Constance, in a tone of 


seriousness, for it was from her the question 


had proceeded. “Tt is strange he should run 
suddenly out in the abrupt way you describe, 
and remain so long as this. It is balf-past 
nine! lam waiting to read.” 

“The boys are up to some trick to-night 
with Mr. Caleraft, ¢ 


of them,” said Tom. 


onstance, and he is one 
“He is sure to be in 
soon, 
Constance remained silent; not satisfied. 
A nameless, undefined sort of dread was 
reeping over her. Engaged with Annabel 
until eight o'clock, «hen she returned to the 
found Charlies ab- 
sent, much t» her surprise. Expecting him 
tw make his appearance every moment, the 
time may bave seemed to her Jong, and his 
absence al! the It had 
now gone on to balf-past nine, and still he was 
not come, and his lessons were pot done. It 
was his hour for bed-time 
Tom had more than usual to do that night, 
and it was nearly ten when he rose from his 
Constance watched him put them 
ud stretch himself. Then she spoke 
1, You must go and find Charles. I 
begin to feel uneasy. Something must have 
happened, to keep him out like this.” 
Tae feeling “ uneasy” rather amused Tom 


general sitting room, she 


more unaccountable. 


books, 








ed, fainting for his supper, done out of the 
delicious tripe and onions, done out every of 
his own read and cheese, and, so to say, of 


the | his beer. for that was gone, he leaned against | Ketch,” said he 
the shuttera, and gave vent toa prolonged | key had no business to cut short his lessons 


and piteous howl It might have drawn tears 
from a stone 


In a frame of mind that was pot enviable, 


) tripe for supper,” replied | he turned his steps homeward, clasping bis | the cathedral. He fully expected the boys 
| bands upon his empty, ill treated stomach, 


re ws tripe for eapper,” persisted and vowing the most intense vengeance upon | hundred miles from old Ketch’'s lodge. But he 


Previsions of evil are not apt to torment 
schoel boys. “LTexpect the worst that has 
happened may be « battle royal with old 
“ However, the young mon 


im the midst, and go off in this way, so I'll 
just be after him and march him home.” 


Tom took his trencher and flew towards 


would be gathered somewhere round it, not a 


— 
could not come apon them anywhere Th, 
lodge was closed, was dark and silent, show 
ing every probability that its master had re 
tired for the night o sleep away his discom 
fiiure; the cloisters were closed; and the 
Boundaries lay calm in the moonlight, undis 
tarbed by a single footstep. There was y, 
sign of Charles, or of any other college boy. 

Tom halted in indecision. “Where can he 
have got to, wonder? I'm sure I dost 
know where to look for him! Til ask 
Yorke’s! If there's any mischief up, Tod's 
sure to know of it,” 

He crossed the Boundaries, and rang 
Lady Augusta's door, Tod himself opened 
it. Probably he thought it might be one of 
his friends the conspirators; certainly he had 
not expected to find Tom Channing 
there, and he looked inclined to run away 
again 

“Tod Yorke, do you know anything of 
Charles ?” 

“Law! how should 1 know anything of 
him?” returned Bod, taking courage, and 
putting a bold face upon it. “ Is he lost?” 

“He is not lost, I suppose; but he has dis. 
appeared somewhere, Were yuu in the game 
with old Ketch to-night?” 

“What game?” inquired Tod, innocently, 

But at this moment, Gerald, hearing Tom's 
voice, came out of the sitting room. Gerald 
Yorke had a little cooled down from his re 
sentment against Tom. Since the decision of 
the previous day, nearly all Gerald's wrath 
had been turned upoo Mr. Pye, because that 
gentleman bad not exalted him to the senior. 
ship. So great was it that he had no reom 
to think of Tom: besides, Tom was a fellow 
sufferer, and had been passed over equally 
with himself. 

“ What's the row " asked Gerald. 

Tom explained, stating that he heard from 
Ketch of the trick the boys had played him; 
and Charley's absence. Gerald, who really 
was nut cognizant of it in any way, listened 
with avidity, making bis own comments, and 
enjoying beyond everything the account of 
Ketch’s fast in the supper department, Both 
he and Tom exploded with mirth: and Tod, 
who said nothing, but listened with bis hands 
in his pockets, dancing first on one leg, then 
on the other, nearly laughed himself into fitz 
“ What did they take out the cloister keys 
for Y” demanded Gerald, 

“ Who's to know?" said Tom, “I thought 
Tod was sure to be in it.” 

“Don't I wish I had been !" responded that 
gentleman, turving up the whites of his eyes 
to give earnestness to the wish. 

Gerald looked round at Tod, a faint suspi- 
cion stealing over him that the denial was 
less venuine than it appeared. In point of 
fact, Mr. Tod's had been the identical trem 
cher, spoken of as having watched the effect 
of the message upon old Ketch. 

“Tsay, Tod, you were off somewhere to- 
night for about two hours,” said Gerald. * I'll 
dec ‘are you were,” 

“IT know T was,” said Tod, readily, “I 
had an appointment with Mark Galloway, 
and T went to keep it. If you skinned me 
alive, Channing, I couldn't tell where Miss 
Charley is, or where he’s likely to be.” 

True enough, in the abstract. Tom Chan- 
ning stopped talking a short while longer, 
and then ran home, 

“Is Charley in yet?” was his first question. 
No, Charley was not in; and the house- 
hold now became seriously concerned, It 
was past ten, By his leaving his lessons balf 
done, and his pen inside his exercise-book of 
which exercise he had not left many words 
to complete; but he had otver studies to do 
—it was evident to them that he had not 
gone out intending to stay. Indeed, if he 
required to go out in an evening, he always 
asked leave, and mentioned where he was 
going to 

“Haven't you found him?” exclaimed 
Judith, coming forward as Tom entered 
“ Where in the world can the child be?” 
“Ob, he's all safe somewbere,” said Tom. 
“Don't worry your old head, Judy.” 

“It's fit that somebody should worry their 
heads,” retorted Judith sharply to Tom. “ He 
never stopped out like this afore—never' 
Pray Heaven there's no harm come anigh 
him!" 

“Well done, Judy!" was Tom's answer 
*Harm’ What harm is likely to have come 
tu him’ THelstonleigh has not been shaken 
by an earthquake to-night, to swallow him 
up; and T don't suppose any voracious k.te 
has descended from the skies and carried him 
off in her talons. You'll make a simpleton 
of that boy till he’s twenty !" 

Judith—who, truth to say, did look very 
much afier Charley, love him and indulge 
him—wasted no more words on Tom, and 
went straight up to Hamish’s room, and 
knocked at the door. Hamish was in it, 
his writing-table as usual, and Judith heard 
drawer opened and shut before he came to 
her. 

“Mr. Hamish, it's very queer about the 
child '" said Judith. “I don't half tike it.” 
“What! Is he not come in?” 

“No, he’s not. And just to look how he 
bas left bis books and his lessons about, is 
enough to prove that something or other 
must have kept him. I declare, my heart's 
allina quake' Master Tom, he have beea 
out, and can’t find no traces of him—though 
it’s hard to tell whether he troubled himself 
to look much. Boys be as careless one of 
another as so many young animals.” 

“T will come down directly, Judith.” 

He sbut the door, righ’ in front of Judith’® 
inquisitive nose, which was peering in to s€€ 
what might be seen. Judith’s curiosity 1 
reference to her young master’s night ¢™ 
ployment bad increased, rather than abated 
Every night, night after night, as Hamish 
came home with the account books of the 
office under bis arm, and carried them straight 
to his bed-room, Judith watched him go “P 
with jealous eyea Constance also watched 
him; watched him in far more uneasy frame 
of mind than could be Judith’s Tae bring: 
ing home those books now, in Mr. Channing * 
absence, was only too plain a proof to eer’ 
stance that his night work must be connecte 





with them ; and a perfectly sick feeling would 
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mash over her beagt. Barely they cpdld be no 
thing amiss with the accounts’ 

Hamish shut the door, shutting 
spe beard him putting things away ; 
heard a lock turned, and the keys removed. 
Then he came forth, and went down with 

vith. 

The difficulty was where to look for 
Charles’ It was possible that he might have 
gone to the houses of any one of the achoo)- 

ys, and be there staying : if not very likely, 
il] it was by no means impossible. Tom 
was dispatched to Mr. Pye's, who had some 
half-dozen of the king's scholars boarding in 
his house; and thence to other houses in the 
yicinity. All with the like result; all denied 
knowledge of Charles, The college bell struck 
leven; the sound booming out In the sflence 
the night on thelr listening ears; and with 
that sound, Hamish grew alarmed 

They went out different ways: Hamish, 
Arthur, Tom and Judith. Sarah was ex 
cessively anxious to meke one of the search- 
ing party, but Jndith imperatively ordered 
her to stop at home and mind her own busi- 
ness. Judy ran around an? about the col 

eze, like anybody wild; nothing extra on her 

vulders, and the border of her mob-cap 
flying. Bat the old red walls were high, and 
mpenetrable, and silent, telling nothing of 
Charles Channing. She stopped at the low 
wall, extending from the side of the boat- 
bonse to some of the prebendal residences, 
and glanced over at the river. The water was 
flowing tranquilly along between its banks, 
giving out no sign that a young child was 
drowning or had teen drowned there not 
imany hours before. “ No,” said Judy to her- 
self, rejecting the doubt which had come over 
her as improbable, “he can't have got in 
there. We should have heard of it.” 

She turned and took @ survey around. She 
lid not know what to do, or where to look. 
Still, cold, shadowy, it all Jay; the cathedral, 
old houses, and the elm trees, with their 
at restnow, “ Where can he have got 
exclaimed Judith, with a touch of 
temper 

Que thing was certain, that it was of 

« to wait where she was, and Judith betook 
herself home again, Just past the honse of 
La jy Augusta Yorke she encountered the 
head master, who was walking with a quick 
sp towards his home. He said “good 
night” to Jadith as he passed her; but she 
arrested him. 

“ We are in a fine way, sir! 
Master Charles.” 

Not find Master Charles?” repeated the 
Rev. Mr. Pye. “How do you mean?” 

* Why, it happened in this way, sir,” said 
lilith. “ile was at bis lessons, as usual, with 
Mister Tom, and be suddenly gets up and 


ut Judy 


she 


al 
bt 


irda, 


ne 


We can’t find 


them *" said the matter, epesking hastily A 
phase of probability had struck him, which 
had not struck aay of the Channings; and |: 
was curious that it had not. 

“1 think not, sir,” replied Tom 

“Then, that’s where Charlies is, locked up 
in the cloister ' sald the master, the recollec 
tion of the former locking ap no doubt help 
ing him to the conclusion. “The fact of the 
keys being leh hanging outside the cloister 
door might have been sufficient to direct your 
suspicions.” 

Tom felt the force of the words; and was 
wondering how it was he had act thought of 
it, when a cry burst from Judith. 

“If he is there, he will never come out 
alive! Oh, sir, what will become of us *” 

The master was surprised. He knew it 
was nota desirable situation for any young 
boy ; but “never come out alive” were strong 
terms. Jody explained them. She poured 
into the master’s ears the unhappy story of 
Charies’s having been frightened in child- 
hood; of his propensity still to supernatural 
fears. 

“ Make haste round ! we must get the clois 
ters open immediately!" exclaimed the mas 
ter, as all the full truth of the dread, imparted 
by Judith, became clear t) him. “Chan 
ning, you have light heels; run on and knock 
up Ketch.” 

Tom tore off; never a lighter pair of heels 
than his to-night ; and the master and the old 
servant followed. The master's sympathics, 
nay, bis lively fears, were strongly awakened, 
and he could not leave the affair in this stage, 
late though the hour was. 

They arrived, to find Tom pummelling at 
Ketcb's door. But, to pummel was one thing ; 
to arouse Mr. Ketch another. Mr. Ketch 
chose to remain deaf. “I'll try the window,” 
said Tom, “he must hear; his bed is close at 
hand.” 

He knocked sharply at the window; and it 
at length elicited an anawer from the drowsy 
gent'eman, composed entirely of growls and 
abusive words, 

“Get up,” called out Tom; 
the cloisters are wanted ~ 

“Then they may be wanted !” responded 
old Ketch, in a muffled tone, as if he were 
«peaking from the bed-clothes, “I'll see you 
all furder afore you gets the keys from me.” 

“ Ketch, produce the keys this instant !" in 
terposed the master. “ You know my voice; 
the Rev. Mr, Pye’s. How dare you ’” 

“Tl ‘dare’ you all, if you don't go away !" 
raved old Ketch, mistaking, or pretending to 
mistake, the disturbers for his enemies the 
college boys, “It’s a second edition of the 
trick you played me this evening, is it? I 
hope the days ‘ll come when your stomachs 
‘ll be @ starving for tripe and oniona, 1 do; Til 


” 


“the keys of 


house of one of the boys, carelessness or ax 
cident baving And then 
he wished them good night and went home 

Completely ata nonplas were they Ha- 
mish, ever hopeful, thought Charles had per- 
haps returned home; and they bent their 
steps thither, No, no; Constance, Arthur, 
and curious Sarah, were all outside the street- 
door, looking every way. Constance was too 
agitated torematin stl im-doers = Arthur had 
just returned home. He had been to the 
houses of some of the college boys, those with 
whom Charles was most intimate, but could 
obtiin uo tidings of bim, 

Constance burst into tears, She grew ex- 
ceecively alarmed, when Judy mentioned the 
doubt lest he had been shut in the cloisters 


Ietained him in it 


“Bat that fear is done away with,” said 
Hamish, “We have searched them tho 
roughly, Do mot distress yourself, Con 
stance. 


“There goes midnight!" exclaimed Judy 

“Ugh! snivered Sarah. “1 feel just as if 
somebody was walking over my grave, Mise 
Constance.” 

“Ii they were walking over you it migbtn't 
be amiss,” reprimanded Judith. “Don't talk 
such stuff as that, girl, in the young mistress's 
care.” 

The words died away into silence, and 
they stood listening to the strokes of the 
deep-toned cathedral bell, With the Inset, 
twelve, another day had dawned upon the 
work’. What would it bring forth for them ? 

“ T shall go to the police station,” said Ha 
mish. “Constance, my dear, you had better 
not remain outside. Go in-doora.” 

It was well to say “ Go in- doors,” but in the 
agitation and suspense at that moment over- 
whelming Constance, “in-doors” was not so 
easy to bear. Hamish strode off, Tom fol 
lowing him. Arthur remained with bis sis- 
ter, waiting and watching still. 

And so they waited and watched through 
the live long night. Hamish was at work; 
the police were at work ; Tom was at work; 
but neither sign nor trace could be found of 


Charles Channing. (TO BE CONTINUKD ) 


NEWS ITEMS. 

Tue gallant Colonel Kenly bas arrived at 
Baltimore. Though still suffering from his 
wound, he is anxious to be exchanged and 
resume his place in the army 

Presipent Luxcoun has instructed Gover 
nor Stanley, of North Carolina, to recall his 
recent orders, to reopen the schools for the 
contrabands and to stop the remanding of fu 


gitive slaves to their masters, ( Denied.) 
Tue Reset. Accounr.—The Vicksburg 
wipers of the Stst, say that cleven of the 


Inited States gunboats have gone down the 














ives them, and goes out, without saying a | vo to the dean with the first blessed glimmer | "V€T. They say the fleet in no nearer the 
it bod That ‘ - ath  davlight—" possession of the city now than it was two | tern flerees ats) cons including abeut Sun 
Aord 4 ‘ ! ’ - ound om rm h 4 ) 7 a 
» nobody: nas WES & Coven, = oo weeks ago, and that the insurmountable ob- | teres sold at there rater, kegs at ycate, aud CoRMBCTaD FoR THR SaTumpat Kvaniny Pow, 
wer, and he has never come in again “Ketch! | am the head master. I am | stacles encountered below Vic ksburg had or ae packed ati a? ab oe , “ ane, BY WITHEKS & PETERSON, BANK ERs, 
, " " ‘ . P ° atte seelling on arrive ‘ " ‘ ” rivene < a p 
He must be staying somewhere,” remark- | come for the cloister keya, There's a pour | caused disaffection among the Yankee troops, | 4 priine lote, Cheese is eteady at i ig(@hige ‘Oo SY Bouth Ehird etre 
‘Mr. Pye. boy locked in the cloisters f” compelling the commanders to fall back to] prey. are better, aud command Li yalse ¢ 
So we all thonght, sir, till it got late. “Is there? That’sa cood thing. I wouldn't a a according to an ofli oo rON—The demand } hows ' ad = 
2 a ‘ ® . 4 ~* Ara ~* ‘ 4 A’ ut ‘ nan m weoete meriy athe ‘ . 
Ile snot likely to be staying anywhere now. | unlock bim for « mint o’ diaments, Tf you} cial report from the Se« retary of the Treas] the iarket generally yant and firm, the |g 
Who'd keep him till this hour, « terrifying of | don't be off, PU call the perlice.” rv, the Publhe Debt of the United Siates | Week's sal wh ' motu ' tuhe t full 
. - ‘ n rhees wing tf 7 the atl to 
ul inte Hts? Ketch “Fire! fire!” shouted Judy, in « shrill tone, | Ws BAYT 445,984, At an Average interest of abe * — hy moiit weh tl rhet 
‘Halloa, Judy! Any luck ¥” putting her mouth to the keyhole, for she — _ gy -r4 ? "ae dies = ASU bs The market tintin, with lit 
mild i . : ~ ~p above rate, is BLL 266, L © reason MO | ceinte ant wale f both kinds 
rhe inte rruption came from Tom Chan- | despaired of gaining over Ketch by any | interest averages so low, is owing to the EE’ cates tn Ghomier aid tot an 8 Gina 
ning. He had discerned Judy's cap from the | other means. “What a idiot you be, old | $150,000.000 of notes which bear no interest, | citrom meets with roads es at S60 Y ton 
tuer side of the Boundaries, and now came | Keteh! Do you want to be burnt up alive?” | YU! Puss as currency Of Tanners’ Burk the recelpts and veal 
running actoss, unconscions that her com * Fire!” shouted Tom, in stentorian tones We 4 Taos "em Her rp Pedy OE ES ‘\ v7 th : . a ith Her nd 
s - * est End siation, N. J, (Bergen cut.) await Ags ia “ A ylang ae petra 
panion was the head master, Judy went on] Pire! fire!’ And Ketch, whether he was ing transportation to the West, a locomotive | ' ee en anes & ’ 
with her communication, really alaru.ed, or whether be recognized the | invended for use upon the western prairies, | Ciyay rhe market ham been somewhat ur 
* Ketch, the porter, came to Master Tom | head master’s voice and deemed it imprudent | 4nd to ran Upon commen roads. Tt has driv: | cetuied, owing tothe reported datuage veewsl ne! 
in hour or two ago, complaining that the | t hold out longer, bundled out of bed, open- | '"4 wheels, propelled by cogs, of about ten | by the late froshet inthe Letigh and Sehuy th rh ’ ' ' 
Nege bovs hed bes mn hin trick to " . leet in Giameter, constructed with heavy royions, and dealers are not dieposed to eell at (if \| 1\} {| \\ \\4 ( I, TAY 
DHege DOys B80 OSCR Serving Aim s wx ed the door, and appeared before them in bis] gheetiron, The wheels have about eighteen | previous quotations, ‘There is agoud demand to 4 ‘ Ve 
night. They had pretended to invite him out night attire, which was more airy than cle-|inches tread It is an ungainly affair to | eo bot, amet the March abrle aia TT eo eee 
somewhere to supper, and stole his cloister] gant. Another minute, and impetuous Tom | push abead with ina high wind, On a level liad : ' eee Be init oper ws, and busi 
n ’ is alttiaeret i stan i 
keys while he was gone. Now, sir, ld not would have burst the window in tt makes about five miles an hou: : 9 COFFEE The toarket ia firta but very quiet, CAMANA 'e ’ 
te : j Le . oth an oe with further sales of (WP tage at Tier theo LA KITTEN * « 
) Say Wo much again that surly-tem “ Beg pardon,” said Ketch, ungraciously, to fue Pore tro Leave Rowe. It is said, | pio. and “lertt'oe for | sera. moatly of the mentee A ts 
. 1 . ? aoe » « . : ‘, \ A A 7 
pered brown bear,” went om Judy, “but if be | 6 master. “Them boys plays me up such | on the authority of a distinguished member | former, ail ont! tern Jee . 
has got anything to do with the keeping the tricka, that I'm always 2 thinking of ‘em i f the clergy at Paris--s0o the Messager COPPER joehanged ! \b am) A FMPREFSS A at @ 
. ” " re wrwan » . vet Y Mit ‘ het 7) 
lout, he ought to be punished Where's the fire *” / , Ol yesterday slates-—that : , COLD. BPARKLING 
r t ul a sere 8 the fire the Pope will hed aw council about the i2ih PATHE : a , , , ‘ 
om Was Up how, saw il Was sc Tae ’ “J don't think it's anywhere,” aaid thelor 15th of June, whe n, if the advices from . ‘ | ; ’ ' ‘ ne ‘ I is \1 "1 ' ' : 
j > ‘ ' te i i ae 
nd touched his Lrencher riaster, “The cloister keya, Ketch: and | Frances show no modification of the | ent ; : . ‘ , ‘ 
*“ Have you found your brother ?” asked the | ike haste, Which of the boys played the position. on the breakiog up of the ¢ reROU ' , fared tlt aned ow typ 's 
ster oer : “ : ue will take a seiemn farewell the pu bangs in| len and | , 
: \ ‘ trick to-night ’ ites, leave the Vouwtitical States, and, w Ivy . ‘ ' | | ‘ ‘ ' le 
No, air, It is very strange where he can Ketch gavi a yell, for the point was a sore} ® good understauding with Austria wift r tar ! mn ‘ 
® got to.” one Spuin, await the progress of events Ys el ib Mi | ' i j | y 
What trick have the boys been playing “I never set eyes on one of "em! They be | ““vre™ ; ott 
, she 9” 9e — , 1 suid that the State Denartmient oh | ' iy 
metch to-aignt resemed Mr. Pye. vous too Cunning for me make & salislaciory arranye foros With the " : ! \\ | hi ! \ ' (I | \hi i, bhi | 
rvant tells me that he has been round to Was my brother Charles one®’ asked | Minister of the Netherland in reference to tue , , | P 
i with a complaint of them Tom, while Mr. Pve hastened away with the | money seized onder the Dutch th ; juvict but tra, watt “ sii naiew of Antira | 4 
Tom went into a white heat. Judy ought cloister kev Corie aby orderoftven, Batler | ! ‘ | 
- ° “7* ’ : . ry t | 
have kept ber mouth shut. It was not his “ ’ aa e Pwo thousand United States troops, (1 vi , ‘ 
rer nse, : ou oa ; - I tell yel never see'd one ( ait you |) we Lan Prisonerk) Woo Were perole | \ ‘ i 
‘ 7 ssttalaees pee the school, privately, believe’ Tom did believe, and went after | tw tu ebel eenuse Lbey cou net . . | 
the master Y-es,” he hesitatingly said; | phe master and Judy. | them, arrived at Nashville recently, ‘I : nyaeet : | ’ 
ay untruth he would not tell. They entered the cloisters, and shouted out [| ™ 1 a Par ag scm Tag pr ‘le db ssyi : : | 
, . i 7 . Wk "ans corre pendent of the oonelon i i aul ’ ’ | 
Wha ; was the complaint ‘” continued Mr. | for Charles. Nothing answered them but the | (j),h¢ says considerable uncasiness prevailed WiKKI | | 
lye. “Could this disappearance of your bro- | echoes. To see whether he was there, was | on aces tel the part France is avil ! wr | 
+} } P ” a . ° i bene abt fy rf ! ! ‘ 
her's be connected with it impossible. Ju y thought he might be lving | Mex: Lue restoration of th rhe ] a .e . . rv ' 
‘ . : , ‘ " ‘ fi» ! ‘* r i 
vo, sir, I don’t see that it could,” replied | cs mewhere, insevsible from tright, and she |“ at New © Nop ! y —_ I free pe ran | WOLAMS! | | it behead 
or Atuericans, says tle te \ 6 t 
or ; - ran up and down, feeling into niches, like one |! irillied and armed, may, on a now | ‘ nu ‘ j 
You ‘don't see" Perhaps you'll let me] demented. Mr. Pye sent Tom back to old | termination of their civil struggles, asact Mi j com ‘ 
ee, and ju Wh it had the bovs been | Ketch’'s to get a light, which was not supplied white cbany rey t ' i 
ag* Ciannin tirmly spoke the master, | him without difficulty tine thern frontier nal ‘ 
rcel bh besi “I k i Ti howr ofthe Par impas are Very any Jayrapa ' 
e , llally ‘ naa Upre ” i r 4 ti aie | j ‘ oN 
' Ving lis hesita’ ion, treet Upon know Ile was Wurping away with it, when Ifa. | with England for withdrawing from the] A I t |‘ . \ i mt ‘ 
ng mish came up. Hamish had been with til) Mexicn © cpaeetitie Fue J’atrw Jeciare } , ned | Vi 
Tom was at bis wits’ ends. He might pet speed to Mr. Huntley's, to question Harry, as] that i n" by bul renehery I “ 4 Klek Ti ‘ ‘ | 
y the master,oa the one hand; on the] genior of the schoul, whether he knew what | irk thee i ; | Vw | tly 5 +] 
4 1 eronal for branes ™ ! ers & “ny 
er, be hKoew the schoo! would send rom Witbe trick of the oybt had veen, and what Opjpamed to cut ring Mex » he pur | KITS Sras ‘iia 
Veutry, for ever and a day, if be spoke; as | boys were in it. Ilarry, however, whe w pose of placing at Austrian Areliiake yb ral pvt : tt 
ue hime lt would have sent any boy, in it }im bed, assured Hamish of his entire iyno- | the throne I Whi Re: ‘ ante if ' 
loing the like. He he artily wished Ju y hed | prance, But tor Mr lluntiey's veto, he would Pur rr surrect t Pire oh } , t 4. ihe , 7 
. re r “<« «? M , i . 
“no over in Asia before she had spoken of | have got up and gone out t) jou in the co . — Pol ‘ i arty | dea 
. tue bohemiars i one " ! ; i ' 
‘ia ! her tor gue with ber search, and er joyed IL MinaAZingiy. the bk ouman thas ru | me ol t! ’ i ‘ ' | 
e you in the affair yourself, j ray | They carried the candle to every nook and | Austiia, apd then atts i rag \ BEAUCTINN EL Mie hOSCOPE, Me 
sawed the master, orner of the eloisters, and no result erising | UM ee: tea 4 | vee , Le 
o, eur, indeed I was io ant I DOUl prom it. Hamish and Tom vot over and he Bare ” An elvemed en « 1? ' ‘ 
AuoWw @ sing boy who Was 1 have beard | ., arched the barial-eroune lie we net) Wircester, Muassacu ix, w > ‘ ie 4 . “ ici i io 
‘ulng of it, except irom Ketch.” there No sicns, for their keen eves or for Perntily, paying binety per ‘ . ) 
agp what your objection to tell me any others, remained of tir nig hte work: the | | e: . akaessae cobedndea “y { y 3 WPLOV MENT. ; » EN 
Well, sir, you know the roles we held | college boys were cautious A couple of fe tye ween ave ‘y med, wae 
nest ourselves,” said Tom, blurtin; ! matches, balf burnt, lav the ground, im | vi { hee cre at fo sl) | q 
ith in hisdesperation. “I scarcely dare | the nerth quadrangle, but they tol! nothing | the bea d 
you.” Ihe boys were oft. on lizsbting matches, as the I re \ 
Yes, you dare, Channing, when J com- / master knew. | n pretty m 
A you tludos was the significant a: | “JT really think you wust istaken . + on ba iW | 
ser le Pi ( r . ‘ lo wi ta a ! “HET © OONT ESSIONS OND PAPE RIE 
i P 
Tom bad no resource; and, very unwil- | t « | fteold | -w : J tur ‘ . pve aon AN UNV AGOD. 
- - ' ‘ ' i rip ! r ’ ’ 
“1y, Ketch’s details were drawn from him | may bas ‘ he ole i - li my ; ) 1) ee ws 
yy bit; the peeudo-invitation, the disap- | appear that the boys have bee ‘ Wilk pesteet ete ada ‘ 1 NWLADELIPHIA C\TTLE MARKEIS 
atment touching the tripe and onions, the | ters Had a: y of them been ke ! a the fu; h lis Theeupnly of Reel Cait —_— . 
2.88iny the cloister keys when he got bome, | here the y* 1d be stiIL” 4 toetout izi ' x t ‘ y 
and the Unding them upon the outside of the There was no denying it, and they (ju tted PF Ut you wieh tu keep y re trem § é' ‘ ‘ ' } mY v* 
ba P ; Tr a ’ ‘ foun @2)to 0% head wes “ at sy bad of th ‘ 
eat door. the cloisters and closed them. The keys were j knowing any bar | from 65 to 4.00 @ owt gross | 1s rt , Key, 
Did he enter the cloisters and examine | conveyed to Ketch, who had to get cat of bed | friends know any | 4.8 to 5.00 Bowl ne ! , ‘ 


again to receive them, which he did with a A Henown —There is a youre lady 

gTeat amount of wrath, Mr. Pye thought it | Bamet My Richmond, residing near He 

would prove that Charles must be at the leigh, whose heroic wets fully vie with heme 
™ the famous Mise Brownlow, at I hoes 


him 
musket, 


in chartye 


tifle or shot-ctin with a 


after dark from her mission, From 


after mid 
taincers, she 
Courage aud euduranc: 


aut. Even ameng the 


weoks a, 


bles 


you all” 


— 





The sales 


clally are 
thas ast week. 


the ladter for cholce Che, 
do, lncluding 
sales to the trade have 
same range of prices, 


ard as, 25) f 
been light, 


steady bul quiet, with furt 
Penna Meal to nete at @2,024, PB bbl 

GKAIN—There has been a fair 
Wheat offering, but with less activity in 
matd, 


Reds, in store and affont. Our lowest 


Lise for fair to good and choice White, 
ter for Kentucky. Rye is steady, 
bus Penna found buyers at Couttbe, 
the latter rate 
and 


prime Yellow, afloat, 


and qulet 

PROVISIONS —There Is littl 
forthe Hog product, amd the 
kinds is duli 
1 amall way only, at @120712.M), and 
80,25000,50 WbbL Mess Beef is quoted 
1D ® bbl, the latter tor city packed A 


ofr 
tuarket 


and sider at S' verbo, and very dull 
little loqured for, with amall ealee ofp 








Het father isa daring Unionist, and 
eecaped from an escort of rehele who 
Miss Richmond bandles a 
prection 
equal to ony sharpshooter, and is at any tune 
ready to jom the clan of which her lather is 
the leader, whenever it is off on an expedi 
them againat the rebela She will start off at 
any hour, alone, as a bearer of information 
and, on horseback, thread the wild passes « 

(Qe mountains, returning, sometimes, | 


these ry she dif not return until 


is regarded ae & progiiy of 


CH Ib one v1 the « ity chatrches, not many 
, the clergyman concluded hip ser 


mon as follows —" But L hear the rustling of 
silks inthe pews, asi! someof the ladies ware 
impationt to leave; L will therefore say, God 


WEEKLY REVIEW oF THE 
PHILADELPHIA MARKETS 


FLOUR AND MEAL The market for all 
kinds of rf continues dull end unerttled, 
and the prices of the low crodes of Weatern espe 

ular, and t2'goe Bee M bbl lower 


comprise geome S000 
at 64.204,05 for common and good 
rr Tha, 75 for oxtra and exira family, 


1900 bbls Western familly 
within the 
according to brand and 


quality, and high grade fancies at 66 MhaT W 
bbl. Rye Flour ie arriving and selling In a 
eraall way oaly at 68.25 Pb Corn Meal le 


ver sales of SOO bbls 
amount of 


about 47,000 bus belong taken, most! 
export, at 11S@1We for good and cholee Penna 


are now generally refused for good bots, Ifthe 
1d5¢ was alee paid for Routhern Rod, and boo 


and about Song 
toetly at 
Cora haa been in good re quest, 
5,000 bus were disposed of at Mor ki 
cloring firm at the latter 


rate, which isa decline, “4ao%eo In store, and 
shale for camaged lots, ast endition, tnela 
ding White at “.¢02c¢, the latter afloat Chats 
ire better, and about GO.00® bus, mostly prion 
Penna were disposed of at Wan chietly at 
the latter rate for 32 he Some sales of fas 
Delaware were also nade at ofc, bat prime bote 
are held higher. Barley aud Malt are unchanged 


demand 


sod drooping, teess pork selling, in 
pritveant 


r in and 


tthed and drooy 
salt, anid 


Beef Hams was made at @17 bbl Bax 

off, in small tots only, at Soeme for 

fancy lame, bytaoe for shoulders, apd 6 

for wick Girecu Meats are utes 

ing , bans are quoted at 4yerh! ve tn 

O42) yc in plekle; shoulders in walt at Hyatt \e, 


Lard in but 


rlive We 


Av NE 


14, 1882, 


7. 





cently 
had 


moun. 


r fancy 
The 


the de 


figures 


for 


ul five 
wale { 
ves 


vat 
ei ye 


THE : 


May he obte week y attiel plea! Depots af 
MH DENTE. Th Newenn & ‘“ \ 

SINCLAIR TOCSEY Neo 198 Naveen ee WS ¥ 
HENEY TAY FOR, sen tron oe, Neltimore 

A WILLIAMS A CO), 100 Wee ston ™ . HN eten 
HENRY MINER, Now TEA TAP Oh me Pittebarg 
OMEN PP MENT. Masonie Mall, Pretetere 
(HORE N LEWES, 9 West Meath ®t. Cimermmaty 
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M NATLY A Gabe scent . 


JAMIS MW © RAWR ORD. .. a0, Micoous 


Vernstion! dealers generals throughen! the United 


States ha « ny 
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evr” Marika tice® Tet awe 
paniodl ree pile mate 
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At Marble Hal! eaien unery county, Pa, June 





‘, IMM by the Kev & Sentmanm, Mr CoLniws 
W. Wartos, of thie clty, to Mise Maga H. 
Hirsan, of the former place, 

(ha the th instant, ey the Rev G@ © Bird, of 
Haltimor, Wititaw | Bine, M.D of South 
Kiver, Md to Satire M. daughter of John 


Wright Fey. of this elty 


fon the 2th ultimo, by the Rev, Bamuel Der 
borrow, Joun Ko lawin, of thie city, te Ina 
\prine, daughter of 1 & White, Prothonotary 


oft the Diatrict ‘ eert of Phitgdelp bia. 


Outhe th imetant, by the Rev A. Alwood, 
Mr. Otivew Cawrment, to Mise Euien Me 
Butnr, both of Frankford, Pa 

On the Did altine, be the Rew. DD Kennedy, 
Mr. Josuia Catacant, of Tuckerton, tw 
Mrs. Lipte A Gonrney, of Cape May, N J 


On the 2th uitioe, by the Res W. 1. Furness, 
Watten Han, to Magy B Ss toen, both of thie 
elt 

On the 4th of Now be the Rev. Joa If Ken 
nerd, Davin G. Witeos, to Cannte BF. Sarre, 
both of this elty 


On the Viet ultimo, by the Rew M.D. Karts, 
Mr. Wassawis Hl Wietmn, to Mise Mantan A 
Suaw, botheotl this ety 





| DEATHS 


ba Notices of Deathe | must 
panied by « reaponalbie usme 


Wave acu 


wife of Fl kK 


(in the 
rice 

(in Tues Jay, 
hie isth vear 


4th inetant, Ansa F 


the ht inetant, Atwwey Brane. io 


On the Jd loetant, Me Ate vaso Watrtacn, 
in bie 24th year 

Om the Yo lostant, Saran Ans, wife of Henry 
Jones, ta her Pid year 

fin the Jd loetant, Mat wile of Jenper i 
ding 

(in the tet inetant, Me ‘Tatomas Wiaeere, ia bie 
Sed year 

Cd the 8d Inetant "* evrin, Br in bie 


Téth your 
Muddewly, com the Many leanmita, 


het Slat year 


lat tiomtant 
& Riehl. is 


whte of Lieut. doh 

On the Tet teeteant, Mee Jasn, wife of Coptatn 
Win. Ly meh, age “years 

nthe let imetant, Kenge a Het, wife of 
the late Aucon The low her SSth year 

Suddenty on the Sth altho, Rowena Han 
VV, ite lhie piel Jems 

On the 80th uftinn , Mr. Daste ©. Tess, in tile 


44d year 
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RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty cents @ line for each insertion 
ta Payment te required tn advance 
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| FARMS! 
ONE THOUSAND xD DOLLARS 
The Most Fertile State 


In the Union. 


‘Dlinois Central B. B. 


| Rich Boling Prati Land !! 


ao Only $12 
Perce AORE, | 


| These Lands are adjacent to the Kailroad. A wert of 
| RIGHTY ACTIN will make « goed comfortable home 
seed = The purchaser may boy 


{ ON LONG CREDIT! 
paying Wterest at eft per cont annually and Whe hae 
one theusaad dollars i) nweey, be cnn thie pear at 


THE LOW PRICE 
of Lamaber contract for « camventent hoger fencmg, 
ond farmmg wete The (Company hee ott OVER ONE. 
TIRMUSAND of euch 

TRACTS OF LAND 
tht eeaeon, Lite weil keown that Chicago touts more 
market an all the Weetern lake porte coaube 

the beet prunf of the riehoers and 


GREAT VALUE OF 
the Mawes Land The Dine Central Mallread wae 
finetet mm 1804 bolt through a epearecty aett!e? coun 
It takes to market the yoar, opwards of 


THIRTEEN MILLIONS OF BUSHKI © 

‘ad Grain, beetles cattic, howe, and many other preetuete 
Va further wformaten, apply by better oF in pereem to 
' Land (ommimstower 


Owvres: Karteosn, Ohirage 
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SPO ‘TIANCIF 
BROKERS. 


WITHERS & 


Se SOL THE Th ih ST 


asp OX 


ATOC KS, HONDS A Ronght and Sold af 
Mewar of Drokere aul y tely 
10 TREASURY SNOlhS conetantly o@ 
hamt, aad willl st lowest rates 
All orders for GOVE RNWENT SECURITIES 


protaptly atte neded te 


UNCUTRKENT MONEY Bought and fold 

Collection of NOTE DKAFIS, &e., tate io 
all the Loyal Stat: « it anata 

DRAFTS furuiehe ion all a exible polut 

ap wily 
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ARTEMTS WARD, 
THE SHOWMAN. 


[The following extracts are from a volume 
by Artemus Wark, the Ahowman, recently 
published by Carleton, of New Yor. | 


A BUSINESS LETTER 

Te the Pedetor of the 

fin —l am geevia along—dowly along 
down tords your place I want you should 
rite me « letter, savin how ie the show “isl 
wie in your place = My show at present cos 
siete of three mors! Hares, a Kangaroo (s 
eameowin litte Keaskal—twould make you 
larf yerself to deth to see the litte cuss jump 
ap end squeal), war figgers of G Washing 
ton, Gen Taylor, John Hunyan, Capt. Kidd, 
an! De, Webeter in the act of killa Dr 
Parkman, besides several miscellanvas moral 
wat atoots of celebrated piruts and mur 
derers, &c., eballed by few A caceld by nome 
Now, Mr Ealter orf a few lines 


eavin how ie the show boziniae down to your 


wratch 


place I shall hav my banbilie dun at your 
ofie Depend upen it I want you should 
git my hanbitls up in femin stile Als git 
up & Wememjus excitement in yr paper 


*bowt my omperaleld Show. We must fetch 
the public somehow, We must wurk on 
their feelias «Cur the moral on om strong 
Tf i's a temprance community, te!) ‘em 1 sined 
the pledge fifteen minite arter Ise born, but 
on the contery, of your peple take their txts, 
eay Mister Ward js as Jenial « feller as we 
ever met, fall of conwiviality, & the life and 


me Wf there was anybody in the Bperret land 


which I wood like t comvarse with I said 


if Bi) Tomkins, who was onct my partner ip | 


the show bivinies, was sober, I] should like to 
eonvaree @with him a fee periods 

“Ie the Sperrit of William Tembivag pre 
een' ev! Lol the long hared cha; 
| there was three knoe on the table 

Sez 1. * William, bh 
nee 

“Pretty reff, old bow,” 

That was a pleasant way we bal of ad 
dreasin cach other when he was in he flesh 


“Alr you in the show biziniss, William, 


w gore it, O heer 


he req de 


aed I 

He sed he was He sed be and John bun 
yan was travelin with « side show in connec 
ios with Shakeapere, Jonson & Co.'s Circus 
Ile eed oid Bun (meening Mr bunyan) stirred 
up the apimals and ground the organ, while 
he tended the door, COccashunally Mr Bun 


yen sung 8 comic song The Circus was 
doin middlin well, Hill Shakspeer had mele 
agrete hit with old Me Ridley, and Ben 


Jonson was delithy the peple with his trooly 


grate ar of without eaddu! or 
bridal 
& capected It woald knock the pape 
Kev | 

“ Wi'liam, m 
that 1) dollare you owe we’ 


He sed no with one of the 


howmnanelip 
They were rehearsin Dicey's Land, 


luviy frend, can you pay me 
moet tlemenja 
koox lever cxperiunsed 
The Sirkle said he had aene 
Air you gone, Wilham ?" Tamed 
© Rayther,” be replide, and Lknowd it wae 
BO Use to pursoo the sulyeck furder 
I then called for my farther 
‘Phow's things, daddy 
“ Middiin, my son, middlin.” 
* Ain't you proud of your orfarn boy ' 





gule of the Soehul Bored Take, don't you? 
If you say anything abowt my show, say nly 
anaiks is ae harmliss as the new born Habe. 
What « interestin study it is to see a rewols 
gyal animll lke a enaik under perfeck sub 
My Kangaroo ie the most larfable 
1S vente I 
am auayus to akewer your \nfloounee 1 re 
pee! regard te them hanbills, that I shall 
git (om strack orf up te your printin offles 


jw bun! 


little com Lever saw AN for 


My peritercal sentiments agree with yourn 
exam ity Threw they hooaws T never 
Sa® 4 man whose diin't 

Keepectively yures, A Wanp 


VISITS THE SHAKERS, 

“Mr Shaker” sed 1, “ you see before you 
a liale in the Woods a to speak, and he 
ares shelter of you 

“ Vay.” eed the Shaker, and he led the way 
into the house, another Shaker bein sent to 
put my hosses and waggin under kiver 

A slam female, lookin sum@hat like a 
last year's bean pole stuck inte a long meal 
hag. cum in and art me was Tl athuret, and 
did T hunger’? to which T urbanely anserd 
* a few She went orf, and | endevered to 
open a conversation with the 1 man 

Elder, Lapect © sed 1 
“Yay 


© Helth’s good, | reckon 


he sed 


Vay 
“Whate the wages of a Elder, when he 
underetans hie biviniss—or do vou devote 
your sarviogs gtetooitue! 
Yay 
A stormy tight, sir” 
Yay 


If the storm conmtuners there i] be a mee 
underiowt, bay hr" 
Vay 
lie « 


derfoat 


pleasant when there.’ a meas up 
Yayo 
If T may be se bold, kind sir, what's the 
ce of that peoooler kind of weskit you wear 


codin trimmins 
Yay’ 
1 paws! a minmit, and then 
fasshus with him an! see how that would 
go. Lelap! him oo the shoulder, bust 


} 


hbarty iarf and told him that ae a yoyer 


het ao livin eka! 
i! my up aeaf Balin hot water had bun 
- rt ie ate, groaned | his eves 


ip torde the sealin and sed 


You're » man of aim! 

Il, thea walkt ‘oot the r 

lhireckly thar cumin two 4 ne Shaker 
fen ae pooty and lok lookin gals as lever 
mit Lt te tree Ole y Was rest in meal bage 
ke the old one Pd met previely, and their 
’ y milky bar was hid from eght by long 
- «caps, * as I eye one female Jowte wear 
t their eyes eparkie! like diminds, their 


eke wae like ropes, and they was: 


enuff Wake a 


harmin 
tune at bis gran 


They 


nan th “ 
@ither, Uo they ated him bo conn 


menet «leer awey (the dishes, castin shy 


IT got eacited I 


and sez |, 


glace al te wl Ue tine 
forgot Lhetey 


My pretty 


ane iu my rapter 
leare, how air ve 


Wear wer tt *» ugly eed 
Wars the o | mar eed 1, in a moti 
Toke 
“Of whom dest thew speak— Brother 
U neh *” 


im Bho « alle 


Bhowids't « 


I mean the gay and festiv « 
me aman of sin 
name War Lriah® 

“He bas retire! . 
“ Wall my pretty dears “Jets hav 
Lets play pos in the corner 


oder if hi 


sez |, 

sum fun 

W uatesy’ 
© Air you a Shaker sir! they axed 

‘Wall, my pretty dears, ] havent arrayed 
my proud form in along weskut yit, but if 
they wae all like you perhaps I'd jine ‘em 
A> 4 is, Dm eo Shaker pro temporary.” 

They were fall of fun. | seed tbat at fast, 
only they wasa leetie sheery | tawt om 
Puss in the corver, and sich hike plase, and 
we bad s nice Ume, keepin quiet. of cours, 
oo the old man shouldn't bear Whee we 
broke up, sez I, 

“ My pretty dears, car 1 go, you hav no 
objections, hav you, Ww « innersent kiss at 
partia \" 

* Yay,” they sed, and | yayed 

AMONG THE SPIRITS 

The company then drew round the table 

end the Girkle kommenst © go They axed 


“ Roacely.” 

“Why not, my parent?” 

“ Becaws you hav gone to writin for the 
booepapers, my son. Timeby 
your character tor troeth and verasserty 
When I belpt you inte the show bizinins, I 
told y 


you'll lose all 


ite dignerfy that there professtur 


the cars was abe lookin female, witha eroen 
cotton umbrelier in one hand, and a handful 
of Reform tracks in the other She sed every 

Them as 


didn't) know 


weman should have 
didn't their 
what was good for them 


“ What is my Spear!” «he 


a Spear 
demand Spears, 
axed, addressin 
the peple in the cars 
& darn stockines & be a serdine of a domi 
neerin many Or is it my Spear to vote & 
the ekal of man’ Is 
there « meter in these heers that has her pro 


speak A show miyse! 


per Spear , 

Saying which, the ceoentric female whirl 
ed her umbrella round several thoes, A tinal 
ly jabbed me in the weekit with i 

L hav ne objecabunste your voin inte the 
sex t “ bat you'll please re 


Dron t 


Spear bizinina 
member T ain't a pickeril Spear me 
agin, ifyou please” 

She sot down 

A TEMPERANCE LECTURER 

At Aon Arbor 
faintoors, To called for 
drink As | was wtirrin the 
foale faced man in 


bein seized with «sudden 
a drop ef euthin te 
beverage up, os 
gol! 


hand on my shoulder, and sed 


he | tar les ln d his | 
} whe 


| 
| 
i 
i 





| 
| 


would you prefer a slice of the psoas!” 





THE MEDICAL STUDENT AT HOME. 


Youso Sawnongs,—"“ Now, mother, shall I give you a ent of the dorsal musele, or 





OUR LANGUAGE. 





. 2 what a fock of ships” We corrected her by 

! ithe rater we liow saying that a lock of shij s was called a flect, 
He also stated that he was doin middlin land « fleet of sheep was called a fot 

well in the peanut biziniss, & liked it pooty | and here we may ald for the benefit of the 

well, the’ the climit was rather warn | fore goer who is masteriag the intrieccies of 

KTRONG MINDED FEMALE one letammend Gt dendek te te Cee ae 

From Detroit TL go West ward he« On | multitu te, that a flock of girle ts cctled a Leny, 


and a bevy of welvesa iw cabled a j wk, ania 


pack «of thiewes is called a pa ind @® gang 
of angels is called a host, and a» host of por 
poises isontied a ator! and a shoal of Buffs 
lo is called a Aer’, and a herd of children is 
calleda froop, and a troop ot partridges is 
vutioes is called 


called a comey, and acovey of be 


| Aerie, and a horde of rubbish is called a heap, 


and a heapof oxen is called a drove, anda 


drove of blackguards is called a met, and a 


mob of whales is called a achool, and a aehool 


of people is called a crowd, and a crowd of 


gentle folks is oalled the edtfe, an Ithe elite of 


the city's thieves and rascals are ealled the 
roupha, aud a miscellaneous crowd of city 
folks is ealled the community or the publée 


acoording as they are spoken of as the re- 
ligious “ community” or the secular “ public.” 


CW” A ventieman « bserved an urchin who 
bad «a slice of bread in his hand, and 
bitterly “My son.” 


are 
was crying very 





Diviniss better” 


Twas alittle mled at the feller, becaws 


I 
never take any thia only when Um onwell 1 


arterwards larned he was a temperance je 
turer, and tf be can infuce men to stop setty 
their inards on fire with the frightful leker 
which wretailed round the country, 1] sha 
hartiv rejoices Better give men Prasick 
Assi to onc & santo j eu em to deth by 
ke grees 
KAVERIENCE AS AN EDITOR 

In the Ortum of IS, my trend the etter 
of the Baldinsville Bugle, was obicged | 
leave perfesernal «ties & go & dig Patera, 


& be axed me to edit for him door his ab 


me ne Acecording!y 1 ground up his shears 
and commeneed. 1) dida'l take me a grate 
whois 


changes for one iae™), an 


py enuff from the ex 
' Tthawt Pa rite 
up to the peat town on a little Jaunt, to rest 
my Braoes, which had bin severely rackt by 


to slaeh ont « 


my mental efforta (This '* sorter lronical 
Sd) lL went ower te the Rale Hoad offiss and 
ered the Sooperinten tent for a pars 


“Jew a editer’ 
pint 


he axed, evijent’y on the 
wf enickerin 

“Yea, ais.” sea | 
enuf’ 


l look Tear 


* Don't | 


* Just alkeout,” and he, “ but our road can't 


par vou 
* Cant, hav’ 
“ Na, air, it can 
“ Recauz,” sez 1, lookin him full in the face 


with a Eagle eye, “+ 
can't pare angylxaly 

Methinks I bad bum thar. It's the slowest 
Rale Koad in the West With a mortified air 
he told me to git out of his offia I pistid 
him and went. 


gees = darned stow ul 











A Good WORD FOR THE SKUNK, 


We wu { saya oe) Word in te tsalf [thet 


mii i ara the WenAatis Amer eet, 
You think at once of his bad + we, the 
| on os he bas et en, of the setting hens and 
turkeys t has br he tther a's he has 
vacded ancl the lpree s he has y™ { 
Mrs mh ts guilty of some siome rm, 
as all useful auimals ar The at caches 
your <« ens, the dog rns toad anu destroys 


man ar! beast with his virus, the horse runs 
| 
away ashes the carriay and breaks your 


bones, tie cow breaks down the shrulbery 





With her wicked horns, and the hogs get toto 
the cur They are all very good creatures 
in their place, not #0 gol woof it The 
same can be seid of our bero  Poss.bly the 
hen roost might have been ma proof 
lecaint vermin, and the fowls might have 


been confined to a yard—to your profit as 


| well as te the safety of the egge Tt the erzs 
wandering animal 
dim to cat oven, 


fin’s them, is hardly s> much 


were out of place, the 


whege iInstinet prompts 


wherever h 


to Diame as the owner of theeggs. The eves 


which you leave at loose ends are only a fair 
Compensation for his services All sucomer 
long be foams your pa res at night, pick 


} 


ing Up beelics and gruba pokins wih his 
nose petate b 
He is afer the gr ihe, mot t tubers 


s where many Worms are a! 
wots 
He takes [> eecesson of the apartince ts of Ue 
@ootchuck Who has quartered Limeelf and 
famJy upon your clover field or garden, and 
makes short work with all the domestic ar 
rancements of that unmitigated nuisance 
With this white backed sentinel around, you 


A littl: girl was looking at the picture of a | 
number of shipa, when she remarked, “ See | arcless observation of his habits shows that 


“Ts itto «tay at home | a gudary, aud a galaxy of raffians is called a 


of worshippers is called a congregateon, aud al 


congregation of engineers in called a ferps | 
and a corpaof robbers is called a dan’? and a 
band of bocuste ts called a eearm, and a ewarm 














| 
‘Look not upon the wine when it is red" be exclaimed, “ what are you crying about A 
Hee 1. “Thie ain't wine This is Old © Mother won't--bee, boo, o« put any trot | 
Nive ter on my brend--boe, eo “OL, is that 
“It etrnoeth ke ow Ad id ‘ateth Khe a pall!’ said the ventleman. “Come, dry | 
Sanpent sed the wan }your fears and beaman.” “Tt n't eo men 
“a tie Beet, eal 1, “when you peut e butter,” retorted the urchin , “Ue the dis 
sigar int Phate the wav | allers he — n of the old woman !" | 
mine i Ieort Byron made «a compari: f 
Have wou aeons enup. sir’ the mar } vers languages with uiusis Ihe Rus 
ase’ ‘ une ava le es lke a kettl 
‘Wa l vpute, as l put tive tits od frum: the (he rT ce «a lane i] a 
my beverage my eon Artemus ) rf we : vn the Ita " an 
going on IS 1 Lary he English only being the 
Aint vy afraid uf you sett! XA ple | nuoman wal 
bi bim bell cam te «a bad end | 
“He's cum t) a waned end already He's | CW The rm 1 tap m the « " t 
learuin the shoe makin brernisa” DP replicte | worm pute ts hen reer Wha ‘ 
l eves Wecan eth on us git ane with cad the teml « ant dewours uf | 
out vou weeistanoe, sir l obaarved, as he 
war atout bo open his mouth agin | ° 
“Thakacit void” adtems | Agricaltural. 
* That's « But vou t t war | : 
one by and by, if vou don't mind your own | 0 


| 
| 








can gtow clover im peace, and the young tur- 


Your beans will not be 
prematurely snapped, and your carden sauce 
The most 


nope will flourish, 


sill be safe from other vermin 


he lives almost exclusively upon insects, 


Vinle you sleep he busy doing your work, 


i iping to destroy your enemies. Trany fair 


aceount keot with him the balance must le 


rich his faver, Thus among the animals 


weooften that frend nder the most unpre 
mea appearances, and badly abused men 
‘ het uufrequ nuly the benefactors of eo 
chty Liacrweun Ayrwultu ret 


ROUT THE CURCULIO. 

Piuis enemy of the plum can be routed 
without the old and laborious process of jar- 
rng the trees, and ,athering the insects upon 
sheets The following remedy has been seve- 
ral years before the public, aud has the 
recommendation of Mr, Cummings, and some 
of car bo st pomologists, The writer has used 
it with success and now feels as anre of the 
plum crop as of pears. To one pound of 
oil soap, add four ounces of flowers of 
Mix the moss thoroughly with a 
spatula or knife, and dissolve in about twelve 


whale 


sulphoar 


gallons of water, stirring it well. 

To one half peck of quick lime, add four 
gallons of water and stir well together, 
When fally settled, pour off the transparent 
line water, and add it to the soap mixture, 
Ac‘ te the same, also, say four gallons of 
tolerably strong tobaceo water. Apply this 
mi store when thus incorporated, with a gar 


den syringe, to your plum or other fruit 
trees, ao that the foliage sball be well 
fdrenched. If mo rains succeed for three 


ition will be sufflcient. It 
rains until the stone 


weeks, one at pl ‘ 
should be repeated after 
ls bardened. When the plum is about the 
sive ot a pw 
it is cectual upon all 


i. is the best time to apply it, but 
pumas pot yet stung 
at any slaye of their growth. This miature ie 


wood for chermes, and all fruits troubled with 


imsccts Imertoin Aoriculturtst, 
Wuy Trotr ane Disarrr vnine By 
fome itis charged the sawdust, but we 
siore owing te the destruction of 
forests, and chonge of temperature of the 
Wate Owing to the earing of the banka, 
m ys r it shit 4 poring 
tir the moulus ab #Ome lAree Piver, ure how 
etposed the tull force of noonday sun, un 
he water is heated to a degtce as fatal to 
broek tron ce would ue ’a tropical 
pl nt The streams that still retain trout, 
are those which are se largely supplied with 
cold spring water that the temperature is 


kept at a healthy point, notwithatanding the 


denuced state in the land, Sawdust bas no 


more effeet upon the fish than rottiog leaves 
abd Wood in the forest streams 

Tae washtog of cultivated flelds, by which 
is tale has more effect 


the Water suapure, 


upoa fish of all sorts than sawdust, or, in our 


Opinion, lime, in such quantitics as result 
from any manufacturing establishment. This 
fact mus! be Rept always view in estab 


ishing arutcal ponds for fish breeding. — 


Make them where the 
ry shower 


water will not be riled 


by ev 


Pure ARABIAN Manea— 
Arab’s love for their mares, and the 
ih enimals are 
East, have formed the sub- 
There is 
no diticulty in oltaining any number of 
Are stallions, for example, of the very 
purest blood, bat it is next to impossible to 
procurg an Arabian mare of very high repu- 
tation, A molern writer on the subject tells 
is that it is even considered a crime to sell 


SoAKCLiY oF 
The 
jealous with which s 
treasured un the 


care 


ject ol 


many aM iuteresting story, 


one under any circumstances; and in proof 
of (ie resolute opposition to the practice, a 
case ts related as having lately occurred in 
Calcutta, where some Abrabian dealers had 
sold their horses, and in consequence of a 
heavy bribe one was induced to part with his 
mare Some weeks afer, when the dealers 
ne homeward, the senior of his 
perty was observed to have returned to the 
distance of several ‘undred miles; 
he lurked about for some days; subsequently 
it was discovered that he had inquired for 
the stables where the mare was kept; she 
was found poisoned, and be had disap- 
peared 


had already c 


env, a 


BOX-EDGING. 


When properly planted and managed, 
there is no border edging so chaste or perma- 
It is hardy, grows readily, and 


j nent as Box 
| if carefully and rightly pruned, will last six 
or eight years without re setting 


the entire plant, and makes a prettier growth. 


ture, is shallow, uneven planting. It is usu 
ally stuck in a few inches deep, and lef 
struggling on the top of the ground, with 
three or four times as much fop and three or 
four times less dettom than it ought to have. 
The following simple directions will be found 
t» be all that is necessary © 
Set the line taut where the edging is desi- 
‘red. Dig spade deep on the border side and 
a little shallower on the alley way—pulverize 
the soil well—put the box to the bottom, not 
minding if it double up somewhat, then pack 
in tightly with soil, press down with the 
foot, leaving only from one and a-half to two 
inches of the top out of the ground. There 
will be no danger of it not growing, or of 
producing full foliage ot the ground. 
Hox should not be planted where the 
ground is naturally very wet, or where there 
is standing water. Set this depth, the frost 
never heaves it out, 
Box should be pruned not beyond the 20th 
of April—at least we prefer to have it done 
in this month by that date. It should be cut 
with shears, equally om both sides, fo a 
point, and not below the previous year’s 
growth. By this method the edging remains 
green in early summer, instead of brown in 
the centre, sometimes resulting in death, by 
the usual way of cutting it off horizontally, 
If this mode is once tried, the other will be 
forever abandoned. 
Where box-setting is not understood, and 
our directions not likely to be carried out, 
itis much better to employ a gardener to 
perform the work properly.—CGermantown 
Talegraph, 


Dicorne ts Harv Work.—In digging a 
square perch, rod, or pole of ground, in spits 
of the usual dimensions (7 by 8 inches), the 
spade has to be thrust in 700 times; and as 
each spadeful of earth, if the spade penetrates 
¥ inches, as it ought to do, will weigh on the 
average full 17 Ibs., 11,900 Ibs. of earth have 
to be lifted, and the customary pay for doing 
this is 24d. In digging an acre, the laborer 
has to cut out 112,000 spadefuls of earth, 
weighing about 17,000 cwts., or 850 tonsa, and 
during the work he moves over a distance of 
14 miles. As the spade weighs between 8 
and ? Ibs, he has to lift, in fact, half as mach 
more weight than specified above, or 1,278 
tons. An able-bodied laborer can dig ten 
square perches per day, if the soil be light and 
moderately moist, 


Useful Receipts. 











Porarors «IN Haste.—A very nice little 
dish of potatoes may be made in five minutes, 
or leas if the water is boiling. Peel and cut 
some potatoes in slices, a quarter or half inch 
thick; pour on them boiling water enough to 
cover them, and let them boil till tender; 
skin them, then add butter with flour worked 
in proportion to the quantity of potatoes; let 
it boil up once, add a little chopped parsley, 
and serve, with the addition of pepper to taste. 
Curar Pupprne.—Boil one quart of milk 
with the rind of a lemon; strain and boil 
again. Mix one table spoonful of flour with 
two of cold milk, stir in; let it boil a minute; 
take it from the fire, and when cool, add three 
egus, beaten; sweeten to taste, and bake in 
crust, in a quick oven. 

Dewpiines—In boiling dumplings, or any 
kind of paste, the cover should never be re- 
moved nor the water allowed (o cease boiling 
until the paste is done; when it should be 
taken off before it becomes soaked and heavy 
Prorecrion AGatnst Morus.—The best 
security against the depredation of moths is 
to place the muff, boa, cuffs, ete., in a glazed 
holland bag, and tie them closely up. Sap- 
posing them to be entirely free from the moth 
when thus enclosed, no harm can happen to 
them, as these winged destroyers cannot enter 
The moths that fly about 
ia the dark do not destroy cloth of any kind. 
een.--Beer made in the following way 
has « fine color as well as a fine taste: Two 
gallons of water, a large handful of hopa, 
fresh gathered spruce, and one quart of wheat 
oil two or three hours, strain and stir 
in while hot two Cups of treacle. When luke 
warm pour into a clean barrel, and add a pint 
of yeast. Shake it well together, and use next 
day. For bottling beer or ale, let the bottles 
te clean and dry; put in each bottle a small 
piece of lump sugar, fill the bottles from a 
uewly tapped cask, cork the bottles well, and 
keep for about a fortnight before use. 

Duren Cugesn.—The “farmer's girl,” who 
can make “tip-top Dutch cheese,” and tells 
how it is done, is no doubt an adept in the 
art. I know a farmer's wife who has made 
“lots” of it, and thinks none can make better. 
She pours boiling water over the thick milk 
in the pans, The curd should be moved 
genily with «a spoon, that the water may reach 
the bottom of the pan. The curd aad whey 
will separate ina few minutes; pour off the 
Whey, and if the curd is too tender, pour over 
it hot water the second time, and move the 
curd about as at first; then pour off the water, 
and put the curd in a thin, coaree cloth, and 
hang it up to drain an hour or two, then add 
salt, a litule butter or cream, or both ; work it 
in and make into balls. This way is preferred 
to heating the milk over the fire, or upon a 
stove, and is much less work and trouble. 
Try it and see if you do not Like it better.— 
Mra. Lyman 


tw Col. Willich, who was wounded in 
the Shiloh battle, says, “ That was achust as 
hard fighting as I want.” The observation 
was as honest and straightforward as any 
that has been mace Curing the war, and the 
man who uttered it was exactly the reverse 


to lay their evga 


bran 


It can be 
| propagated about as well from the tops as 


The fault of those not understanding its na- 


¢ 
he Riddler. 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 
WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY BVEKING Poet. 
Tam composed of 90 letters 

My 16, 21, 14, 11, 7, was « celebrated conqueror 
and founder of the Persisu empire 

My 3, 9, 20,5, ie an island io the Mediterrancan 
sea noted as the temporary residence of 

Bonaparte when first dethroned. 

My 2, 17, 14, 8, 4, 90, 8,9, 29 is one of the Lipari 
islands off the coast of Biclly. 

My 9, 22, 6, 28, 25, 9, is a genus of plants consist. 
ing of trees or shrubs mostly aromatic, and 
often remarkable for the besaty of their 
foliage. 

My 16, 30, 7, 3, 12, 10, 23, 13, ls a country in His. 
dostan, which on sccount of its 
the Asiatics call Garden of Eternal Spring. 

My 2, 4, 14, 5, 1, 27, 11, 7, wae « hero of anciegt 
Rome, and is sald to have defended with 
two others the Sablician bridve against the 
whole Etruscan army under Parsena. 

My 7, 27, 9, 5, 22, 26, is « fountain under the 
walls of Jerusalem between the city and 
the brook Kidron. The waters of this 
fountain ebb and flow. The fact has pot 
been accounted for; but testimony has 
been borne to It by as recent a traveller as 
Dr. Robinson 

My 2%, 11, 27, @, 15, 14, 20, 18, 7, the residence of 
the French monarchs on the right bank of 
the Seine in Paris. = 

My 19, 23, 6, 27, 19, 7, were the priests of the 
Celtic inhabitants of ancient Gaul and 
Britain. The sacrifice of human beings is 
uniformly represented a part of their wor. 
ship. They celebrated their religious rites 
in consecrated groves. 

My whole was one of the seven wonders of the 
world. HARP DAVIS 

Warren, Verment. 





CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 
When the dim twilight of the moon 
Usbers in the new-born day, 
Reluctantly we move our forms, 
From my first—are up—away 
To mingle in the busy train 
Until the day draws to a close, 
Then gladly we seek it again 
To tind surcease from all earth's woes 


Not much but what my second’s done, 
Not mach there is it cannot do,— 
As limitless as the great eun— 

As boundless as the azure blue ; 
Kingdoms have vanished, empires grew, 
Republics waned, withered and died, 
And «till the world's busy throng 

Are carried on its endless tide. 


The setting eun sinks to his reet— 
Dim grows the splendor of the blue; 
The pale crescent in the west 
Grows faint ;—the evening dew 
Falls on closed flowers ;—'tis the time 
That mortals ought my whole to call— 
Kind reader, I need tell no more, 
Good-night—eweet dreams to all. 
Oquawka, Til. ee 


CHARADE. 

My first is often gained by play, and always 

leaves a scar; 

My second is the queen of every British tar ; 

My whole's a weapon always used in every naval 
war. 
TRIGONOMETRICAL PROBLEM. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST 


The base of a plane triangle is 75 perches; the 
perpendicular is 45 perches, and the angles at the 
extremities of the base are as 1 to 2. Required 
the otber two sides of the triangle ? 

ARTEMAS MARTIN 
Franklin, Venango Co, Tu 
ta An answer is requested. 


MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
Required the least triangle which can be form- 
ed by the radii produced and a tangent Ine to 
the quadrant of a circle whose radius is 10 feet? 

8 G. CAGROIN 

Verona, Oneida Co, N.Y. 
9" An answer is requested. 

CONUNDRUMS. 
te” Why is a man who walks behind a chim 
ney-sweep like a card player? Ans.—Because 
he “ follows seat.” 
ter” What philosopher was eminently adapted 
to the discussion of the properties of heat? Ans. 
—Boyle (boil). 
tar Why is the mark known as the vedi//a in 
the French alphabet like a pearl Y Ans.—Because 
it is to be found at the bottom of the ¢ (sea) 
er Why will Americans have more cause to 
remember the letter 8 than any other letter Ip 
the alphabet ¥ Ans.—Because It is the beginning 
of secession and the end of Jeff. Davis. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Bav™ Why would our army be better equipped 
if they all bad corns’ Ans.—Because they would 
be provided with sharpshooters 


C. L. NEWBOLD 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN OUR LAST. 

GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA—Kliutchewes4 
ja in Kamtschatka. MYTHOLOGICAL ENIG 
MA—“ Learning is wealth to the poor and an 
ornament to the rich.” ENIGMA--New Car- 
lisle Collegiate Institute. RIDDLE—Geo. Warb- 
ington 





Answer to my ALGEBRAICAL PROBLEM, 
published May 3. A travelled 4 miles an bout, 
and B travelled 5 miles an hour; the drove tm 
velled 2 miles ap hour, and the express travelled 
5 miles an hour. The distance from € to D i* 
350 miles ARTEMAS MARTIN 
Franklin, Venango o., Ma. 
Answer to A. D. Y.’s PROBLEM of May 5 
Width of walk 1.8606 rods. Circumference of 
remalning & of park 55.254) rods. 

ARTEMAS MARTIN 
Franklin, Ven ingo Co., Pa. 
Answerto MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM by 
Hildetert Kobel, published May 17, 144.,2R, 


14P. H HARRY MOORE, Walcott, Scott Co, 
lowa. 14.57 acres, PHILO, Cardington, Obie. 
14 A ¥LSTOS P. DANIEL DIEFENBACH, Ps 


Answer to MATAEMATICAL PROBLEM by 
ARTEMAS MARTIN, published May 10. The 
longest side will be 252 perches. The other sides 
will be 203 and 175 perches nearly. NEANDER, 
Cardington, Morrow Co., Ohio . 
Answer to SURVEYING BROBLEM by 8. © 
CAGROIN, published May 17. 79.44, 98.19, aad 








of a braggart, and consequently a brave man. 


50 7% rods, PHILO, Cardington, Ohio. 
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